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Dramatis Perſonæ. 

CLAu plus, King of Denmark. 

Fortinbras, Prince of Norway. 

Hamlet, Son to the former, and Nephew to the 
preſent King. 

Polonius, Lord Chamberlain. 

Horatio, Friend to Hamlet. 

Laertes, Son to Polonius. 


| Voltimand, 
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| Cornelius, | 

j Roſincroſſe, Courtiers. 
| Guildenſtern, 5 | 

| Oſrick, a Fop. 1 


Marcellus, an Ofiar.. 1 | 
El Bernardo, 7 ee, | 


Franciſco, 


Reynoldo, Servant to Polonius. 
Ghoſt of Hamlet's Father. 


7 
| 
g 
| _ "Gertrude; Queen of Denmark, and Mother 


3 to Hamlet. 
: Ophelia, Daughter to Polonius, belov'd y 
| Hamlet. 

ö Ladies attending on the Queen. 


| Players, Grave- makers, Sailors, Me Huren, 


| | _and_ —— Attendants. 
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HAMLET, Prince iD DENMARK. 
An open Place before the Palace. 
Enter Bernardo and Franciſco, wo Centinels, £ 
BERN A R D oO. 
H O's there ? Tet; EN 
Fran. Nay, anſwer me: ſtand and 
unfold your ſelf, 
Ber. Long live the King. | 
Fran, Bernardo? 


Ber. He. 
Fran. You come moſt carefully up- 


on your hour. : 
Ber, "Tis now ſtruck twelve, get thee to bed, Fran- 
ciſco, | 
Fran, For this relief, much thanks: tis bitter cold, 
And I am ſick at heart.? 
Ber. Have you had get guard ? 


— 


Fran. Not a Mouſe ſtirring. 
Ber, Well, good - night. 
F. If you do meet Horatio and Marcellus, 
Me The rivals of my watch, bid them make baſte. 
. 5 A 2 Enter 


8 W. 


4 HAMLET, 


Enter Horatio and Marcellus, 
an Ichink 1 hear them. Stand; who's there? | 
Hor. Friends to this ground. 

Mar. And liege - men to the Dane. 4 
Fran. Give you RE 2 
Mar. Oh farewel, honeſt ſoldier ; hs hath cler d 

ou! | 
Fran. Bernardo has my place: give you good-night.. — 


— 
. Mar. Holla, Bernardo. 
Ber. Say, what is Haratio there? 
Hor, A piece of him. 
Ber. Welcome Horatio, welcome good Marcellus. 
Mar. What, has this thing appear'd again to-night? 
Ber. I have ſeen nothing. 
Mar. Horatio ſays, tis but our phantaſi ie, 
And wil not let belief take hold of him, 
Touching this dreaded ſight, twice ſeen of us; 
Therefore Fhave intreated him along 
With us, to watch the minutes of this night, 
That if again this Apparition come; 
He may approve our eyes, and ſpeak to it, 
Hor. Tü, tuſh, *twill not appear. 
Ber. Sit down a while, 
Andlet us once _ aſlail your ears, Z 
That are ſo forti fed againſt our ſtory, 
What we have two nights ſeen. > 
Hor. Well, ſit we — 1 
And let us hear Bernardo (| peak of this: 
Ber. Laſt night of all, 
When yon ſame ſtar, that's weſtward from the pole; 
Had made his courſe t'illuminate that part of heay'o 
Where now it burns, Marcellus and my ſelf, 
The bell then beating one — 
Mar. Peace, break thee off; 
Enter the G 
Look where it comes again. 
Her. In the ſame figure, like the king that's dead. 
Mar. Thou art a ſcholar, f peak to it, Horatio. 
Ber Looks it not like the King, mark it, Horatio. 


Flor. Moſt like: it harrews me with feat and wonder 


Ber, 
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Ber. It would be ſpoke to. 

Mar, Speak to it, Horatio. | T5” 

Hor. What art thou that uſurp'ſt this time of night, 
Together with that fair and warlike form, | 
In which the majeſty of buried Denmark | 
Did ſometime march ? by Heav'n I charge thee, ſpeak. 

Mar. It is offended. 8885 4: | 

Ber, See! it 3 away. 5 p ON | 

Hor, Stay ; ſpeak, I charge thee, ſpeak, 

AE N peak, = P (Exit Ghoſt. 
Mar. Tis gone, and will not anſwer. | 

Ber. How now, Horatio? you tremble and look pale. 
Is not this ſomething more than phantaſie ? 

What think you of it? 3 3 

Hor. Before my God, I might not this believe, 
Without the ſenſible and true avouch 
Of mine own eyes. og 

Mar, Is it not like the King? 

Hor. As thou art to thy felt. 

Such was the very armour he had on; 


When he th' ambitious Norway combated: 


So frown'd he once, when in an angry parle, 
He ſmote the ſleaded (a) Polack on the ice. 
Tis ſtrange 5 hour, 
Mar, Thus twice before, and juſt at this (b) dead 
With martial ſtalk, hath he gone by our watch. 
Hor, In what particular thought to work, I know 


But in the groſs and ſcope of my opinion, (not: 


This bodes ſome ſtrange eruption to our ſtate. „ 
Mar. Good now fit down, and tell me, he that knows, 

Why this ſame ſtrict and moſt obſervant watch D 

So nightly. toils the ſubje&s of the lane? 

And why ſuch daily caſt of brazen cannon, 

And foreign mart for implements of war? 

Why ſuch impreſs of ſhip-wrights, whoſe ſore tasx 

Does not divide the ſunday from the week? 


ts. 


i * Las 2 — 


(a) Pole-ax in the commoneditions ; he ſpeaks ef 
Prince of Poland whom he ſlew in battle. He uſes the ward 
Vdlack again. Act 2. Scene o ) Same. 
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WAMNLLET, 


What might be toward, that this ſweaty haſte 
Doth make the night joint labourer with the day: 
Who is't that can inform me ? 
Hor. That can 1, 
Atleaſt the whiſper goes ſo. Ourlaſt King, 
Whoſe image even but now appear'd to us, 
Was, as you know, by Fortinbras of Norway, 
{Thereto prickt on by a moſt emulate pride) 
Dar'd to the fight. In which, our valiant Hamlet, 
{For ſo this fade of our known world eſteem'd him) 
Did ſlay this Fortinbras: who by ſeal'd compact, 
Well ratify'd by law and heraldry, 
Did forfeit (with his life) all thoſe his lands 
Which he ſtood ſeiz'd of to the Conqueror: 
Againſt the which, a moiety competent 
Was gaged by our King ; which had return 
To the inheritance of Fortinbras, 
Had he been vanquiſher, as by that cov'nant 
And carriage of the articles deſign'd, 
His fell to Hamlet. Now young Fortinbras, 
Of unimprov'd metal hot and full, f 
Hath in the skirts of Norway here and there, 
Shark'd up a liſt of landleſs reſolutes, 
For food and dyet, to ſome enterprize 
That hath a ſtomach in't: which is no other, 
And it doth well appear unto our ſtate, | 
But to recover of us by ſtrong hand - / 
And terms compulſative, thoſe foreſaid lands 
Bo by his father loſt: and this, I take it, 
Is the main motive of our preparations, 111 
The ſource of this our watch, and the chief head 
Of this poſt-haſte and romage jn the land. X 
Ber, I think it be no other, but evenſo: 
Well may it ſort that this portentous figure | 
Comes armed thro? our watch ſo like the Kiug, 
That was and is the queſtion'of theſe wars. 
Hor. A mote it is to trouble the mind's eye. 
In the moſt high and En ſtate of Rome, 


A little ere the mighti Julius fell, 5 


1 
\ a 
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The graves ſtood tenantleſs, the ſheeted dead 
Did ſqueak and gibber in the Roman ſtreets, 
— with trains of fire, dews of blood fell, 
Diſaſters veil'd the ſun,” and the moiſt ſtar 
Upon whoſe Influence Neptune's empire ſtands, 
Was ſick almoſt todoom's-day with eclipſe. 
And even the like precurſe of fierce events, 
As harbingers preceding ſtill the fates, 
And prologue to the omen coming on, | 
Have heay'n and earth together demonſtrated 
Unto our climatures and countrymen. 
| Enter Ghoſt again. 

But ſoft, behold! lo, whereit comes again ! 
Pl croſs it, tho* it blaſt me. Stay, illuſion ! 

5 5 0 ( Spreading his arms, 
If thou haſt any ſound, or uſe of voice. 
Speak to me. 71 gas, 
If there be any good thing to be done, 
That may to thee do eaſe, and grace to mez 
Speak to me. | 
If thou art privy to thy country's fate, 
Which happily foreknowing may avoid, 
Oh ſpeak!-— | | 
Or, if thou haſt uphoorded in thy life | 
Extorted treaſure in the womb of earth, Cock crows; 


For which, they ſay, you ſpirits oft walk in death, 
| Speak of it. Stay, and ſpeak—Stop it, Marcellus. 


Mar, Shall 1 ſtrike it with my partizan? 
Hor. Do, if it will not ſtand, * 

Ber. Tis here 

Hor, Tis here 


— — — 


Mar. Tis gone. (Exit Ghoſt, 


We do it wrong, being ſo majeſtical, 

To offer it the new of violence; 

For it is as the air, in vulnerable, 

And our vain blows, malicious mockery, | 
Ber. It was about to ſpeak, when the cock crew. 

Hor, And then it ſtarted like a guilty thing 

Upon a fearful ſummons. I have heard, 

The cock that is the trumpet to the morn, 

Doth with his lofty and ſhrill-ſounding throat 

wake the God of day; and at his warning, Whe- 


8 H. AML E T. 


Whether in ſea or fire, in earth or air, | ; 
Th? extravagant and erring ſpirit hyes — 85 
To his confine. And of the truth herein, 
This preſent object made probation. | 
Mar. It faded on the crowing of the cock? 
Some ſaF, that ever gainſt that ſeaſon comes: | 
Wherein our Saviour's birth is celebrated, 
The bird of dawning ſingeth all night long: 
And then they ſay, no ſpirit walks abroad, 
| The nights are wholeſome, then no planets ſtrike;. 
il No Fairy takes, no witch hath power to charm; 
| So hallow'd and ſo gracious is the time. | 
Hor. So have I heard, and do in part believe it. 
But look, the morn in ruſſet mantle clad, 
Walks o'er the dew of yon high eaſtern hill; 
Break we our watch up, and,by my advice 
Let us impart what we have ſeen to-night: 
Unto de "amv ap For upon my life, 
This ſpirit, dumb to us, will ſpeak to him: 
Do you conſent we ſhall acquaint him with it, 
As needful in our loves, fitting our duty? _ 
Mar, Let's do't, I pray, and I this morning know 
| Where we ſhallfind him moſt conveniently, [Exeunts 
kN -- The Palace. - 
Enter Claudius King of Denmark, Gertrude the Qucen,. 
Hamlet, Polonius, Laertes, Voltimand, Cornelius. 
lords and attendants. | 
Xing. Though yet of Hamlet our dear brother's death. 
The memoty be green; and that it fitted 
To bear our hearts in grief, and our whole kingdom 
To be contracted in one brow of woe; 
Let ſo far hath diſcretion fought with nature, 
That we with wiſeſt ſorrow think on him, 
Together with remembrance of our ſelves. 
Therefore our ſometime ſiſter, now our Queen, 
Th' imperial jointreſs of this warlike ſtate, 
Have we, as twere, with a defeated joy, 
With one auſpicious, and one dropping eye, | 
With mirth in funeral, and with dirge in marriage, 
In equal ſcale weighing delight and dole, 
Taken to wife, Nor have we herein barr d Tour 
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Your better wiſdoms, which have freely gone 
With this affair along, (for all, our thanks) 
Now follows, that you know young Fortinbras, 
Holding a weak ſuppoſal of our worth; 

Or thinking by our late dear brother's death 
Our ſtate to be disjoint and out of frame, 
Colleagued with this dream of his advantage; 
He hath not fail'd to peſter us with meſſage, 
Importing the ſurrender of thoſe lands 


L oſt by his father, by all bands of law 


To our moſt valiant brother. So much for him. 
Now for our ſelf, and for this time of meeting. 
Thus much the buſineſs is. We have here writ: 
To Norway, uncle of young Fortinbras, 
Who impotent and bed rid, ſcarcely hears 
Of this his nephew's purpoſe, to ſuppreſs 
His further gate herein. In that the levies, 
The liſts, and full proportions are all made 
Out of his ſubje cts; and we here diſpateh 
You, good Cornelius, and you FVoltimand, 
For bearers of this greeting to old Noruay; 
Giving to you no further perſonal power 
Of treaty with the King, more than the ſcope 
Which theſe dilated articles allow. 
Farewel, and let your haſte commend your duty; 
Pol. In that, and all things, will we ſhew our duty. 
King. We doubt in nothing, heartily fare wel. 
(Exeunt Voltimand and Cornelius,. 
And now Laertes, what's the news with you? 
You told us of ſome ſuit. What is't, Laertes? 
You cannot ſpeak of reaſon to the Dave, 
And loſe your Voice. Whatwould'ſt thou beg, Laertes;. 
That ſhall not be my offer, not thy asking? 5 
The head is not more native to the heart, 
The hand more inſtrumental to the mouth, 
Than is tne Throne of Denmark to thy father. 
What would'ſt thou have, Laertes? 
Laer. My dread lord, | 
Your leave and fayour to return to France 
From whence, though willingly I came to Denmark 
To ſhew my duty in your coronation. 


1 
. Yet 
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Yet now, I muſt confeſs, that duty done, 

My thoughts and wiſhes bend again tow'rd France: 

And bow them to your gracious leave and pardon. 

Kin. Have you your father's leave? what ſays Polonjus? 

Pol. He hath, my lord, by labourſome petition, 
Wrung from me my ſlow leave; and at the laſt 
TIpon his will I ſeal'd my hard conſent. 

I do beſeech you give him leave to go. 

Ring. Take thy fair hour, Laertes, time be thine; 
And thy beſt graces; ſpend it at thy will. 

But now, my couſin Hamlet, and my fon 
Ham. A little more than kin, and leſs than kind. 
King. How is it that the clouds ſtill hang on you? 
Ham, Not ſo my lord, I am too much i' th? ſun. 
Qxeen, Good Hamlet caſt thy (6) nighted colour off, 

Andlet thine eye look like a friend on Denmark, 

Do not, for ever, with thy veiled lids, 

Seek for thy noble father in the duſt 

Thou knowꝰſt tis common, all that live muſt die, 

Paſſing through nature to eternity. 

Ham. Ay, madam, it is common. 

Dueen, It it be; | 
Why ſeems it ſo particular with thee ? 

Ham. Seems, madam ? nay, it is; I know not ſeemss | 
*Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother. = 
Nor cuſtomary ſuits of ſolemn black, 

Nor windy ſuſpiration of forc'd breath, 

No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 

Nor the dejected *haviour of the viſage, 

Together with all forms, moods, ſhews of grief, 

That can denote me truly. Theſe may ſeem, 

For they are actions that a man might play; 

But I have that within which paſſeth ſhow : 

Theſe but the trappings, and the ſuits of woe. 

King. Tis ſweet and commendable in your nature, 
To give theſe mourning duties to your father: 

But you muſt know, your father loſt a father, 

That father his, and the ſurvivor bound 


A 


(6) nightly, 5 
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In filial obligation, for ſome term 
To do obſequious ſorrow. But to perſevere 
In obſtinate condolement, is a courſe 
Of impious ſtubbornneſs, unmanly grief. 
It ſhews a will moſt incorrect to heay'n, ' 
A heart unfortify'd, a mind impatient, 
An underſtanding ſimple. and unſchool'd: 
For what we know muſt be, and is as common 
Ass any the moſt yulgar thing to ſenſe, 
Why ſhou'd we, in our peeviſh oppoſition, 
Take it to heart? fie! *tis a faul: to heav'n, 
A fault againſt the dead, a fault to nature, 
To reaſon moſt abſurd, whoſe common theam 
Is death of fathers, and who ſtill hath cry'd, 
From the firſt coarſe, till he that died to-day, . 
% 'Fhis muſt be ſo.” We pray you throw to earth 
This unprevailing woe, and think of us 
As of a father: for let the world take note, 
You are the moſt immediate to our throne, 
And with no leſs nobility of love, | 
Than that which deareſt father bears his ſer 7 


Do I impart tow'rd you, For your intent 
In going back to ſchool to Wittenberg, 
It is moſt retrograde to our deſire : 
And we beſeech you, bend you to remain 
Here in the cheer and comfort of our eye, 
Our chiefeſt courtier, couſin, and our ſon. 
Queen, Let not thy mother loſe her pray'rs, Hamlet: 
I pr'ythee ſtay with us, go not to Wittenberg. 
Ham. I ſhall in all my beſt obey you, madam, 
King. Why tis a loving and a fair reply, 
Be as our ſelf in Denmark. Madam, come, 
This gentle and unforc'd accord of Hamlet 
Sits _— to my heart, in grace whereof 
No jocund health that Dezmark drinks to-day, 
But the great cannon to the clouds ſhalltel}, 
And the King's rowſe the heav'n ſhall bruit again 
Re- ſpeaking earthly thunder. Come away. (Exeunt. 
| SCENE HI. 
16 5 Manet Hamlet. 
Ham. Oh that this too- too ſolid fleſh would melt, 
Tha w, and reſolve it ſelf into a dew; 


Or that the everlaſting had not fixt 

His cannon gainſt ſell- ſlaughter. Oh God! oh God? 

How weary, ſtale, flat, and unprofitable 

Seem to me all the uſes of this world? 

Fie on't! oh fie! tis an unweeded garden | 

That grows to ſeed; things rank and groſs in nature 

Poſſeſs it meerly that it ſhould come thus, | 

But two Months dead nay, not ſo much; not two. 

So excellent a King, that was, to this, 

Hyperion to a ſatyr: ſo lovingto my mother, 

That he permitted not the winds of heav'n 

Viſit her face too roughly. Heav'n and earth! 

Mult I remember: why, ſne would hang on him; 

As if inereaſe of appetite had grown 

By what it fed on; yet within a month ?: 

Let me not think Frailty, thy name is woman! 

Alittle month or e' er thoſe ſhoes were old 

With which ſhe follow'd my poor father's body, 

Like Niobe, all tears Why ſhe, even ſne.— 

Oh heav'n! a beaſt that wants diſcourſe of reaſon 

Would have mourn'd longer--married with mine uncle. 

My father's brother; no more like my father, 

Than Ito Hercules. Within a month. 

Ere yet the ſalt of moſt unrighteous tears: 

Had left the fluſhing in her gauled eyes, + 

She married; Oh moſt wicked ſpeed, to poſt: 

With ſuch dexterity to inceſtuous ſheets :: 

It is not, nor it cannot come to good. 

But break, my heart, for I muſt hold my tongue. 

SCENE IV. | 
Enter Horatio, Bernardo, and Marcellus. 
Hor, Hail to your lordſnip. : 
Ham. Lam glad to ſee you well, 

Horatio? or I do forget my felt? 
Hor. The ſame, my lord, and your poor ſervant ever. 
Ham. Sir, my good friend, Ill change that name with 

And what make you from Wittenberg, Horatio? (you: 

Marcellus ! „ eee e 
Mar. My good lord 4 
Ham. I am very glad to ſee you; good even, Sir, 

Bur what, in faith, make you from Mittenbergs? 


ii 
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For. A truant diſpoſition, good my lord. 

Ham. I would not (c) hear your enemies ſay ſo; 
Nor ſhall you do mine ear that violence, | 
To make it truſter of your own report 
Againſt your ſelf. I know you are no truant; 

But what is your affair in Elſinoor ? 
We'llteach you drink deep ere you depart. | 

Hor, My lord, I cameto ſee your father's funeral. 

Ham. I pnythee do not mock me, feliow-ſtudent; 
J think it was to ſee my mother's wedding. | 

Hor. Indeed, my lord, it follow'd hard upon. 

Ham. Thrift, thrift, Horatio: the funeral bak*d-meats 
Did coldly furniſh forth the marriage tables. ; 
Would I had met my deareſt foe in heav'n, 

Or ever] had ſeen that day, Horatio. 
My father — methinks I ſee my father. 

Hor. O where. my lord? 

Ham. In my mind's eye, Horatio. 

Hor. I ſaw him once, he was a goodly king, 
Ham. He was a man, take him for all in all, 

I ſhall not look upon his like again. 
Hor. My lord, I think I ſaw him yeſternight. 
Ham. SaW! who: | 
Hor. My lord, the king your father. 

Ham. The king my father! 

Hor. Seaſon your admiration for a while 
With an attentive ear; 'till I deliver 
Upon the witneſs of theſe gentlemen, | ; 
This marvel to you. | | D 

Ham. For heaven's love, let me hear. 

Hor. Two nights together had theſe gentlemeng 
Marcellus and Bernardo, on their watch, | 
In the dead waſte, and middle of the night, 

Been thus encountred. A figure like your father, 
Arm'd at all points exactly, 3 | 
Appears before them, and with ſolemn march 
Goes ſlow and ſtately by them ; thrice he walk'd, 
By their oppreſt and fear-ſurprized eyes, 
Within his truncheon's length; whilſt they (diſtill'd 
Almoſt to jelly with the at of fear) 


(e) have, 5 Stand 


HAM LET, 
Stand dumb, and ſpeak not to him. This to me 
In dreadtul ſecrecy impart they did, | 
And I with them the third night kept the watch, 
Where as they had deliyer'd both in time, | 4 
Form of the thing, each word made true and good, 
The apparition comes. I knew your father: 
Theſe hands are not more like, 
Ham. But where was this? | 
Mar. My lord, upon the platform where we watchy; 
Ham. Did you not ſpeak to it? | | 
Hor. My lord, Idid; 8 
But anſwer made it none; yet once methought 
It lifted up its head, and did addreſs 
It ſelf to motion, like as it would beak 2 
But even then the morning cock crew loud ; 
And at the ſound it ſhrunk in haſte away, \ 
And vaniſht from our ſight. 
Ham. Tis very ſtrange. : 
Hor. As Idolive, my honour'd lord, tis true; 
And we did think it writ down in our duty 
To let you know of it. 
Ham. Indeed, Sirs, but this troubles me. 
Hold you the watch to- night? 
Both. We do, my lord. 
Ham. Arm'd, ſay you? 
Both. Arm'd, my lord. ; 
Ham. From top to toe? 
Both. My lord, from head to foot: 
Ham. Then ſaw you not his face ? 
Hor. O yes, my lord, he wore his beaver up. 
Ham. What, look'd he frowningly? 
Hor. A count'nance more in ſorrow than in anger. 
Ham. Pale, or red? x | 
Hor. Nay, very pale. | 
Ham. And fixt his eyes upon you? 
Hor. Moſt conſtantly. 
Ham. I would I had been there. 
Hor. It would have much amaz'd you. TOS 
Ham. Very like; ſtaid it long? (hundred. 
Hor, While one with moderate haſte might tell a 
All. Longer, longer. | 


Hor. 
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Hor. Not when I {aw't. 
Ham. His beaid was griſſy 7 
Hor. It was, as I have ſeen it in his life. 


A ſable ſilver'd. | ; ; 
Ham. I'll watch to-night; per chance *twill walk 
Hor. I warrant you it will. (again. 


Ham. If it aſſume my noble father's perſon, 
I'll ſpeak to it, rho? hell it ſelf ſhould gape 
And bid me hold my peace. I pray you all, 
If you have hitherto conceal'd this ſight; 
Let it be (4) treble in your ſilence ſtill : 
And whatſoever ſhall befal to-night, 
Give it an underſtanding, but no tongue, 
I will requite your loves, ſo fare ye well. 
Une the platform 'twixt eleven and twelve 
I'll viſit you. | | | 
All, Ourduty to your honour, (Exeunt, 
Ham. Your love, as mine to you: farewel. 
My father's ſpirit in arms! all is not well; 
doubt ſome foul play: would the night were come; 
Till then fir ſtill, my ſoul: foul deeds will riſe, 
(Tho' all the earth o'erwhelm them) to mens eyes. 
8 | (Exit. 
SCENE V. 
An Appartment in Polonius's houſe. 
Enter Laertes and Ophelia, 
Laer. My neceſſaries are imbark'd, farewel 
And lifter, as the winds give benefit, 
And convoy is aſſiſtant; do not ſlee p, 
But let me hear from you. 
Oph. Do you doubt that? | 
Laer. For Hamlet, and the trifling of his favours, 
Hold it a faſhion and a toy in blood, 
A violet in the youth of primy nature, 
Forward, not permament, tho' ſweet, not laſting, 
(e) The perfume, and ſuppliance of a minute; 
No more. | 
Oph. No more but ſo? 


— 


r 


(4) tenable, (e) The ſuppliance of a minute. 
- | Laer. 
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16 HAM LE T, 
Laer. Think it no more: 

For nature creſcent does not grow alone, 

In * thews and bulk; but as his temple waxes; 

The inward ſervice of the mind and ſoul 

(Grows wide withal. Perhaps he loves you now, 

And now no (/) ſoil not cautel doth beſmerch 


The virtue of his (g) will: but you muſt fear 


Tris greatneſs weigh'd, his will is not his own. 
For he himſelt is ſubject to his birth; 
He may not, as unvalued perſons do; 


Carve for himſelf; for on his choice depends 


The ſanctity and health of the whole ſtate. 
And therefore muſt his choice be circumſcrib'd 
"Unto the voice and yielding of that body 


Whereof he's head. Then if he ſays he loves you, 


It fits your wiſdom ſo far to believe it, 


As he in his ee act and place 


May give his ſaying deed; which is no further, 
Than the main voice of Denmark goes withal. 
Then weigh hat loſs your honour may fuſtain, 
If with too credent ear you liſt his ſongs, 
Or loſe your heart; or your chaſte trealure open 
To his unmaſter'd importunity. 
Fear it, Ophelia, fear it, my dear ſiſter, 
And keep within the rear of your affection, 
Out of the ſnot and danger of delire, 
"The charieſt maid is prodigal enough, 
If ſhe unmask her beauty to the moon: 
Virtue it felf ſcapes not calumnious ſtrokes, 
The canker galls the infants of the ſpring, 
Too oft before their buttons be diſclos'd ; 
And in the morn and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaſtments are moſt imminent. 
Be wary then, beſt ſafeth lies in fear; 
Youth to itſelf rebels, though none elſe near; 
Oph. I ſhall th' effects of this good leflon keep, 
As watchmen to my heart. But good my brother, 
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Do not, as ſome ungracious paſtors do, 
Shew me the ſteep and thorny way to heay'ns 
Whilſt like a puft and careleſs libertine. 
Himſelf the primroſe path of dalliance treads, 
* And recks not his own reed.  _ 
Laer. Oh, fear me not. | 
8 CE N E. VI. 
Enter Polonius. 
Iſtay too long; — but here my father comes:: 
A double bleſſing is a double grace; 5 
Occaſion ſmiles upon a ſecond leave. 
Pol. Vet here, Laertes l get aboard for ſhame, . - 
The wind ſits in the ſhoulder of your füü l, 
And you are ſtaid for there, My bleſſing with you; 
And theſe few precepts in thy memory 
See thou character. Give thy thoughts no tongue, 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his act: 
Be thou familiar, but by no means vulgar; _ 
© The friends thou haſt, and their adoption try'd,. 
© Grapple them to thy ſoul with'hooks of ſteel: 
But do not dull thy palm with entertainment 
of each new hatch d, unfledg'd comrade, Beware 
Of entrance to a quarrel: but being in, 
6- Bear't that thꝰ oppoſed may beware of thee, 
Give ev'ry man thine ear; but few thy voice. 
© Take each man's cenſure ; but reſerve thy judgment 


Coftly thy habit as thy purſe can bur 
But not expreſt in fancy; rich, not gaudy; JOY 


For the apparel oft proclaims the mann.. 
And they in Fr#nce of the belt rank and ſtation 
Are molt ſelect and generous, chief in that, by. 
Neither a borrower nor a lender be; f 
For loan oft loſes both it ſelf and friend: 
Aborrowing dulls the edge of husbandry. 

This above all; to thine own (ſelf be true; 

And muſt it follow, as the night the day, 

Thou canſt not then be falſe to any man. 
Farewel; my bleſſing ſeaſon this to thee! 


mth. 


£ . . „ 3 
E * recks not his own reed, that is, heeds not his own 
Do leſſons, B Laer. 


18 HAMLET, 


Laer. Moft humbly do I take my leave, my lord. 
Pol, Thy time invites you, go, your ſervants tend, 
Laer. Farewel Ophelia, and remember well. | 
What J have ſaid. 
Oph. Tis in my mem'ry lockt, 
you your ſelf ſhall keep the key of it. 
—_ Farewel. (Exu Laer. 
Pol. What is't, Ophelia, he ſaid to you? 
Oph. So pleaſe you, ſomething touching the lord 


Pol. Marry, well bethought! | (HRS: 


*Tis told me ath yery oft —_—- 
Given private time to you; and you your ſelf _ 
Have of your audience been mo free and bounteoug. 
If it be fo, as ſo tis put on me, 
And that in way of caution I muſt tell yon, 
Yon do not underſtand your ſelf fo clearly, 
As it behoves my daughter and your honour... 
What is between you, g give me up the truth... _ 
Opp. He hath, my lord, of late, made many tenders | 
Of fry affections to me, $i 1 hy 
Pal. Aﬀe@ion? ? puh! you ſpeak like a ren 
Vnſifted in fuch Pede e oy gil. 
Do you believe histenders as you call them? 
Oh. I do not know, my lord, what 1 ſhould think; | 
Pol, Marry VII teach you; think your ſelfia baby, 
That you have ta'en his tenders for true pay, 


Which are not ſterling. Tender your ſelf more dearly.; þ 


Or (not to crack the wind of the poor phraſe,). 
Wrongips it thus, you'll tender me a rr 

Oph. My lord, ke hath importun'd me with love, | 
Fn honourable faſhion. 

Pol. Ay, faſhion you may ealbt: go to, go to. 

Oph. And hath giv'n count'nance to his *. m 
With almoſt all the holy vows of heaven. (lor 


Pol. Ay, ſpringes to catch woad-cocks. Ido know 


When the blood burns, how prodigal the ſoul 


Lends the wine vows. Theſe blazes, oh my daughter, 


Giving more light than heat, extinct in both, 
Ev'n in their promiſe as it is a making. 

You mult not take for fire. From this time, 
Be ſomewhat ſcanter of your maiden preſence, 
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Set your intreatment at a higher rate, i 
Than a command to parley, For lord Hamlet, 


Believe ſo much in him, that he is young; 


And with a larger * tether may he walk, 


Than may be giv'n vou. In few, Ophelia, 

Do not believe his vows ; for they are brokers, 

(i) Not of that die which their inveſtments ſhew, 

But meer implores of unholy ſuits; 

Breathing like ſanctified and pious bonds, 

The better to beguile. This is for all: 

I would not, in plain terms, from this time fortk, 

Have you to ſlander any moment's leiſure, | 

As to give words or talk with the lord Hamlet. 

Look to't, I charge you; come your way. | 
Oh, I ſhall obey, my lord. (Exeunt. 
| SCENE VII. | 

The platform before the Palace. 
Enter Hamlet, Horatio, and Marcellus. 

Ham. The air bites ſhrewdly ; it is very cold. 
Hor. It is a nipping and an eager air. 
Ham. What hour now? * 
For. I think it lacks of twelve. 
Mar. No, it is ſtruck. 
Hor. I heard it not then it draws near the ſeaſon 


| Whereia the ſpirit held his wont to walk. 


[ Noije of warlike muſick within. 
What does this mean, my lord ? (rowſe, 


Ham. The king doth wake to-night, and takes his 


Keeps waſſel, and the ſwagg' ring upſtart reels; 
And as he drains his draughts of Rheniſh down, 
The kettle- drum and trumpet thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge. 

Hor. Is it a cuſtom? 

Ham. Ay marry is't: 


But to my mind, though I am native here 


And to the manner born, it is a cuſtom Oo 
More honour'd in the breach, than the obſervance. *.. 


1 * 


E *Tider, gr tether, teder, a ſtring to tye horſes. 
() Not of the eye which their inveſtments ſhew. 
* Treſe 21 lines following are in the firſt edition, bu; 


. 
n 


* 


K T —— 


20.  HAML ET, ; 


E | Enter Ghoſt. 
Hor. Look, my lord, it comes: 
This heavy-headed revel, eaſt and weft; es 
Makes us traduc'd, .and tax'd of other nations, 
They clip us drunkards, and with ſwiniſh phraſe 
Soil our addition; and indeed it takes O91 
From our atchievements, though perform'd at heights, 
The pith and marrow of our attribute, 
So oft it chances in particular men, 
That for ſome vicious mole of nature in them, 
As in their birth (wherein they.aare not guilty, 
Since nature cannot chuſe his origin) 
By the o'ergrowthof ſome complexion, 
Oft breaking down the pales and forts of reaſon; 
Or of {ome habit, that too much o'er-leavens 
The form of plauſive manners; that theſe men 
Carrying, I ſay, the ſtamp of one defect, 
(Being nature's livery, or fortune's ſtar) 
His virtues elſe, be they as pure as grace, 
As infinite as man may undergo, 
Shall in the general cenſure take corruption 
From that particular fault.— 
Enter Ghoſt, &c: 9 
Ham. Angels and miniſters of grace defend us! 
Be thou a ſpirit of health, or goblin damn'd, | 
Bring with thee airs from heav'n, or blaſts from hella. 
Be thy\&) intents wicked or charitable, 
Thou com'ſt in ſueb a queſtionable ſhape, _ 
That Iwill ſpeak to thee,” I'll call thee Hamlet, 
King, Father, Royal Dane: oh anſwer me, 
Let me not burſt in ignorance ; but, tell! 
Why thy canoniz'd bones he arſed in death, 
Have burſt their cearments? why the {epulchre;. 
Wherein we ſaw thee quietly in-urn'd, | 
Hath ope'd his ponderous and marble jaws; 
To caſt thee up again? What may this mean ?- 
Phat thou dead coarſe again in compleat ſteel 


Revxiſit'ſt thus the glimpſes of the moon. 
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Making night hideous? and we fools of nature, 
So horridly to ſhake our diſpoſition - 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our ſouls. 
Say, why is this ? wherefore? what ſhould we do? 
08 A ([ [Ghoſs beckons Hamlet. 
Hor. It beckons youto go away with it, | 
As if it ſome impartment did deſire. 
To you alone. . 
Mar. Look with what courteous action 
It waves you to a more removed ground: 
But do not go with it. | | 
Hor. No, by no means: {Holding Hamlet: 
Ham, It will not ſpeak; then I will follow it. 
Ham. Do not, my lord. 
Ham; Why what ſhould be the fear 2- 
Ido not ſet my life at a pin's fee; ; 
And for my ſoul, what can it do to that? 
Being a thing immortal as it ſelf. 
It waves me forth again— I'll follow it—— _ 
Hor. What if it tempt you toward the flood, my lord 2: 
Or to the dreadful ſummit of the cliff, © 5 
That beetles o'er his baſe into the ſea; 
And there aſſume ſome other horrible form, 
Which might deprive your Sov'reignty of reafon,. 
And draw you into madneſs? think of it. 
*The very place puts toys of deſperation, . 
Without more motive, into ev'ry brain, 
That looks ſo. many fadoms to the Sea; 
And hears it roar beneath... | 
Ham, It waves me ſtill ; go on, I'll follow thee 
Mar. Tou ſhall not go, my Lord, e 
Ham. Hold off your Hand. 
Hor, Be rul'd you ſhall not go. 
Ham. My fate cries out, 
And makes each petty Artery in this body 
As hardy as the Nemean lion's nerve: 
Still am call'd2 unhand me, gentl emen 


[ Breaking from them: 


2 


* The. 4,following lines added ſrom the firſt edition 1 
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By heaven I'll make a ghoſt of him that lets me. 
Iſay away——go on—-1'l follow thee 
(Exit Ghoſt and Hamlet, 
Hor He waxes deſperate with imagination, 
Mar. Let's follow; *tisnot fit thus to obey him. 
Hor. Have after. To what iſſue will this eome ? 
Mar. Something is rotten in the ſtate of Denmark. 
Hor. Heav'n will direct it. : 
Mar. Nay, let's follow him. | (Exeunt. 
SCE N. E VIII. 
Re-enter Ghoſt and Hamlet. 
Ham. Where wilt thou lead me? ſpeak; III go no- 
Ghoſt, Mark me. | (further. 
Ham. I will. | ” 
Ghoſt, My Hour-is almoſt come, 
When I io ſulphurotis and tormenting flames 
Muſt render up my ſelf. 
Ham. Alas poor Ghoſt! | 
Ghoſt. Pity me not, but lend thy ſerious hearing: 
To what I ſhall unfold.. | | Wh 
Ham, Speak, I am bound to hear; 3235 
Ghoſt. So art thou to revenge, when thou ſnalt hear... 
Ham. What? | 
Ghoſt, Iam thy Father's ſpirit; 5 
Doom' d for a certain term to walk the night, 
And for the day, confin'd to faſt in fires ; 
Till the foul crimes done in my days of nature 
Are burnt and purg'd away. Nad I am forbid: 
To tell the ſecrets of my priſon-houſe, 
I could a tale unfeld, whoſe lighteſt word 
Would harrow up thy foul, freeze thy young blood. 
Make thy two eyes like ſtars ſtart from their Ipheres, 
Thy knotty and combined locks to part, 
And each particular hair to ſtand on end 
Like quills upon the fretful porcupine: 
But this eternal blazon muſt not be | | 
To ears of fleſh and blood; lift, lift; oh liſt.! 
If: thou didſt ever thy dear Father love 
Ham. Oh heav'n! | | 
_ © Ghoſt, Revenge his foul and moſt unnataral murther. 
Ham. Murthee? - | 
Ghoſte. 
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Zut this moſt foul, ſtrange, and unnatural, 


Ghoſt, Murther moſt foul, as in the beſt iris; 


Ham. Haſte me to know, that I with wings as ſwife. 
As meditation or the thoughts of love, | 


May ſweep to my revenge, 


Ghoſt, 1 find thee apt; 
And duller ſhouldſt thou be than the fat weed 
That rots it ſelf in eaſe on Let he's wharf, 8 
Would ſt thou not ſtir in this. Now, Hamlet, hear 2. 


*Tis given out, that ſleeping in my Orchard, 


A ſerpent ſtung me. The whole car of Denmark: 
Is by a forged proceſs of my death | 
Rankly abus'd: but know, tliou noble youth, 
The ſerpent that did ſting thy father's life. 
Now wears his Crown. 

Ham. Oh my prophetick ſoul! my uncle?” 

Ghoſt. Ay, that inceſtuous, that adulterate Beaſt; 
With witchcraft of his wit, with trait'rous gifts, 
(Oh wicked wit, and gifts that have he power 


So to ſeduce!) won to his ſhameful luft 


The will of my moſt ſeeming virtuous Queen, 
Oh Hamlet what a falling off was there! 

From me, whoſe love was of that dignity, 
That it went hand in hand ev'n with the vo 


I made to her in marriage; and to decline 


Upon a Wretch, whoſe nat ral gifts were poor 
To thoſe of mine! 

But virtue, as it never will be mov'd, | 
Though lewdneſs court it in a ſhape of heav'n; 
So luſt, though to a radiant angel link'd,, 

Will ſate it ſelf in a celeſtial Bed, 

And prey on garbage | 

But ſoft, methinks I ſcent the morning air. 
Brief let me be; Sleeping within mine Orchard, 
My cuſtom always in the afternoon, 

Upon my ſecure hour thy Uncle ſtole. 

With juice of curſed hebenon in a viol, 

And in the porches of mine ears did pour 

The leperous diſtilment; whoſe effect 

Holds {ach an enmity with blood of man,; 

That ſwift as quick- ſilver . it courſes through 
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The nat ral gates and allies of the body; 3 
And with a ſudden vigour it doth poſſet I 
And curd, like eager-droppings1nto milk, 

The thin and wholeſome blood: ſo did it mine; 

And amoſt inſtant tetter (!).bark*d about, | 
Moſt lazar- like, with vile and loathſome cruft* 

All my \mooth body... 

Thus was I ſleeping, by a brother's hand, 

Of life, of crown, of Queen at once diſpatcht; 

Cut off even in the bloſſoms of my fin, 

* Unhouzzled, Funanointed, „ unanePd;- 

No reck'ning made, but ſent to my account: 
With all my imperfections on my heat. 

Oh horrible! oh horrible? moſt horrible! 

If thou haſt nature in the e, bear it not; 

Let not the royal bed of Denmarł be 

A couch for luxury and damned inceſt. 

But howſoever thou purſwſt this act, 

Taint not thy mind, nor let thy. foul contrvxe 
Againſt thy mother ought; leave her to heay'nz. _ 
And to thoſe thorns that in her boſom lodge. 
To prick and ſting her. Fare thee well at once! 
The glow-worm ſhews the matin to be near, 

And *gins to pale his uneffectual fire. | 
Adien, adieu, adieu; remember me, CES 

Ham. Oh all you hoſt of heav'n! oh earth! what elſe? - 
And ſhallI couple hell? oh hold my heart——_—_ 
And you my ſi news, grow not inſtantold; 

But bear me ſtifly up; remembertheem——_ _.. 

Ay, thou poor 5 , While memory holds a ſeat 

_ this diſtracted globe; remember thee mm_—_—_—_—__ 
from the table of my-memor . 

I'll wipe away all trivial fond records, 

All ſaws of books, all forms, all preſſures paſt, 

That youth and obſervation copied there; - 


AMS... i... es bs ot hon 
* Unhouzzled, . without the ſacrament being taten. 
+ Unanointed, without extream unctijon. 
x Unanel'd, no knell rung, ; 
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\ And thy commandment all alone ſhall live 
Within the book and volume of my brain, * 
'Unmixt with baſer matter, Yes, by heav'n: 
Oh molt pernicious woman! 
Oh villain, villain, ſmiling damned villain ! 
My tables, meet it is I ſet it down, 
That one may ſmile, and ſmile, and be a villain , 
At leaſt I'm ſure it may be ſo in Denmark, [ Writing. 
So uncle, there you are; now to my word; 


It is; Adieu, adieu, remember me: 
I've ſworn it 


en IX. 
Enter Horatio and Marcellus. 
Hor. My lord, my lord. 
Mar. Lord Hamlet. ” 
Hor. Heay'n ſecure him, 
Mar. So be it. | 
Hor, Illo, ho, ho, my Lord, 
Ham. Hillo, ho, ho, boy; come boy, come, 
Mar. How is't, my noble ford? | 
Hor. What news, my lord? 
Ham. Oh wonderful! 
Hor, Good, my Lord, tell it. 
Ham. No, you'll reveal it. 
Hor. Not I, my lord, by heav'n. 
Mar. Nor I, my lor ec. 
Ham. How ſay you then, would heart of man once 
But you'll be ſecret? (think it? 
Both. Ay, by heav'n my lord. 
Ham. There's ne'er a villain dwelling in all Denmark, 
But he is an arrant knave. | 
Hor. There needs no ghoſt, my lord, come from the 
To tell us this. (grave 
Ham, Why right, you are 7th' right; f 
And ſo without more circumſtance at all, 
4 I hold it fit that we ſhake hands, and part; 
Jou as your buſineſs and deſires ſhall point you, 
(For every man has buſineſs and deſire, 
Such as it is) and for my own poor part, 
I will go pray. | ey 
Hor. Theſe are but wild * hurling words, my lord. 
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Ham. Pm ſorry they offend you, heartily; 

Yes heartily, _ 1 
Hor. There's no offence, my lord. 
Ham. Yes, by St. Patrick, but there is, my lord, 

And much offenge too. Touching this viſion here 

It is an honeſt ghoſt, that let me tell you 

For your deſire to know what is between us, 

O' er- maſter't as you may. And now, good friends, 

As you are friends, ſcholars, and ſoldiers, 

Give me one poor requeſt. 
Hor. What is't, my lord? 2 | 
Ham. Never make known what you have ſeen to- 
Both. My lord, we will not. (night. 


_ — rr 
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Ham. Nay, but ſwear't, 

Hor, In faith, my lord, not I. 

Mar, Norl, my lord, in faith, 

Ham. Upon my ſword. 

Mar. We've ſworn, my lord, already. 
Ham. Indeed, upon my ſword, indeed, 


Ghoſt. Swear, f (Ghaſt cries under the Stage. 
Hain. Ah, ah boy, ſay'ſt thou ſo; art thou there true- 
penny? | 1 


Come on, you hear this fellow in the celleridge. 
Conſent to ſwear. 
Hor. Propoſe the oath, my lord. 
Ham. Never to ſpeak of this that you have ſeen, 
Swear by my ſword, | 1 85 
Ghoſt. Swear. 2 
Ham. Hic & ubique? then we'll ſhift our ground. 
Come hither Nees men, | 
And lay your hands again upon my ſword. 
Never to ſpeak of this which you have heard, 
Swear by my ſword, 
Ghoſt. Swear. | OO 
Ham. Well ſaid, old mole, can'ſt work ith' ground 
| ſo taſt? 7; * 
A worthy pioneer ! Once more, remove, good friends, 
Hor. Oh day and night! but this is wondrous ſtrange, 
Ham. And thereſore as a ſtranger give it welcome, 
There are more things in heav'n and earth, Horatio, 
Than are dreamt of in your philoſophy. But come, 
AEST ; } Ter? 


— 


That you k ow ougt 


So graceand mercy at Your 1 moſt need help you. 
Swear. TRY. 


G 


Pe of Dinitdhn. © 


Here as before, never help you mercy, 
(How ſtrange or odd ſoc'er I bear my ſelf, 


As I perchance herafter ſhall think meet 


To put an antick diſpoſition on) 
That you at ſuch time ſeeing me, never ſhall 


With arms encumbred thus, or this head ſhake ; ; 
Or by una of ſome doubtful paraſes 45: --- 
As well we know—- or, we could, and it we would. 


or it weliſtro-ſpeak—or, there beand if there might 


Or (ſuch e e 3 iying out to note, 
t of me z this do ye ſwear. 


Ghoſt. Swear, © © 
Ham, Reſt, reſt, perturbated \pirit. 'So, gentlemen; 


With all mi * love I do commend me to vou; 
5 


And what ſo poor a Man as Haz#let is, 


May do ag, wen his love and friending to you, 


God willing, ſhall not fack ; let us go in together, 
And till — fin ngers on y our lips 1 1 | 
The time is out bf fin; oh curſed {pig bs 

That ever I was born to ſet it right; 


Nay, come, let's 5 go together. 921 ©:  (Exeunt; 
in 302 | 


VA C r. 0s GC E N E 15 
An Apai zmen 15 „ Polonia! $ houſe. 75 


Enter £glonius,, and Reynoldo, 
e 170 K Lu s. 


| © I' V E him this money; a i chele notes, 2 
| Rey. 1 will „y 36rd. He} sin | 
Pol. You alas tharyellouws wiſely, good Reynoldos 
Before you viſit him x make inquit 7 
Of his behaviour. 2 baude 
Rey. My lord, I did intend it. 77 
Pol. Marry well ſaid, very well aid. Bosk you, Sir 
Enquire me firſt what Dans kers are in Pari; 


21222 


An "Ny" and Who, what means, ans where they keep; 


C 3 What 
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What company, at what expence? and finding 
By this encompaſsment and drift of queſtion, 
That they do know my ſon; come you more near; 
Then your particular demands will touch it, 
Take you, as twere ſome diſtant knowledge of him, 
As thus I know his father and his friends 
And in part him Do you mark this Reynoldoꝰ? 
_ Rey. Ay, very well, my loxgd,, | - 
Pol. Andi n part. . you may ſay-— not W ell 3 
But if t be he I mean, he's very wild 
Addicted ſo and ſo and there put un him 
What forgeries you pleaſe; marry, none ſo rank, 
As may Ihoriour him; take heed of that; 
But, Sir, ſuch wanton, wild, and uſual ſlips, 
As are companions noted and moſt known 
To youth and liberty. (hl!!! 


irn 
* 
77 


1 


Quarrelling, drabbing Fou may go ſo far. 
Rey. My lord, that would diſhenpur him 
Pol. Faith no, as you may ſeaſon it in the charge; 

Lou muſt not put another ſcaudal on him, 

That he is open to incontinency, 955 POR 

That's not my meaning; but 1 7 his faults ſo * 

That they mayſeemthe taints of libertj;; (, 

The Haſh and ont-breaRebt x fiery mind, 19 

A ſavageneſs in nnreclaimad blood 

Ot general aſſault. Non nere 
Rey. But, my good lor ͤ—g--- 

Pol. Wherelote ſhould you do this? 
Rey. Ay, my lord, I would know.that, 
Pol. Marry, Sir, here's my drift, 

And I belieye;itisa fetch Wit n ci . 

Lou laying theſe ſlight lallies on q ſons t. 

As twere à thing a little ſoil d iᷣth v ethng. 

Mark you you party in converſe ;;him, you would 
—_—_ | . - ya imer! 1. 10 
Having ever ſeen in the prenominate crimes, 
The youtk you ſpeak of guilty, be aſſur ,, 
He cloſes with you in this conſęequen ce? 


Good Sir, er ſo, oi ſriend. or gentleman, 4 6 ; TY 
ed 6, al 5 L Acco ra- 


Pol. Ay, or drinking, fen ing, ſwearing... 
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(According to the phraſe or the addition, 
Of man and country.) 
Rey. Very good, my lord. 1 # 
Pol. And then, Sir, doe's he this? 
He do's hat was J about to ſay? 
I was about to ſay (a) ſomething? where did I leave 
Rey. At cloſes in the conſequence. 
Pol. Ar cloſes in the conſequence Ay marry, 
He cloſes thus, I know the gentleman, 
I ſaw him yeſterday, or t'other day, 
Or then; with ſuch and ſuch, and as you ſay, 
There was he gaming, there o'ertook in's rowſe, 
There falling out at tennis; or perchance, 
Fſaw him enter ſuch a houſe of ſale, 1 
Videlicet, a brothel, or ſo forth See you now; 
Your bait of falſhood takes this carp of truth; 
And thus do we of wiſdom and of reach, 
With windlaces, and with aflays of byas, 
By indirections find directions out: 
So by my former lecture and advice 
Shall you my ſon; you have me, have you not? 
Rey. My lord, I have. | 5 
Pol. God b'w* you; fare you well. 
Rey, Good my lord Fea) 
Pol, Obſerve his inclination in your (elf; 
Rey. I ſhall, my lord. 
Pol. And let him ply his muſick. | | 5 
Rey. Well, my lord. 55 Exit. 
6 | SGENE II. 
Enter Ophelia. | 
Pol. Farewel, How now Ophelia, what's the matter? 
Oph. Alas my lord, I have beemſo aftrighted ! 
Pol. With what, in the name of heaven? 
Oph. My lord, as I was ſowing in my cloſer, 
Lord Hamlet, with his doublet all unbrac'd, 
No hat upon his head, his ſtockings foul'd, . 
Ungarter'd, and down-gyved to his ancle, 
Pale as his ſhirt, his knees knocking each other; 


JIE 


(a) nothing, 
, C. 3. And 
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And with a look ſo piteous in purport, 

As if he had been looſed out of hell, meat 

Fo ſpeak of horrors ; thus he comes before mes 

Pol. Mad for thy love ? % tA 1 
Oph. My lord, I do not _ 5 

But truly I do tear it. en et 
Pol. What ſaid he? 6-497 

Oh. He took me by the writ: ak held t me- chard;, WA 

Then goes he to the length of all his arm; {1 

And with his other hand, thus o'er his brow, 

He falls to ſuch peruſal of my face, 

As he would draw it. Long time ſtaid he ſo; 

At laſt, a little ſnaking of my arm, 

And thrice his head thus waving g up and down,. | 

He rais'd a ſigh, ſo piteous and e- 


T hat it did ben to ſnatter all his bulk, 


And end his being. Then he lets me go, 
And with his head over his ſhoulders turn d, 
He ſeem'd to find his way without his eyes, 
For out-a-doors he went without their help, 
And to the laſt, bended their light on me. 
Pol. Come, go with me, Iwill. 80 ſeek che Kingr- 


This is the very ecſtaſie of love, 18 
Whoſe violent property foredoes it ſelf; 


And leads the will to dafl rate anderraings n 

As oft as any paſſion under heavn, 13 

That do's afflict our natures. I am ſorry; 

What, have you given him any hard words of late? 
'Oph. No, my good lord; but as you did command, 

I did repel his letters, and 19555 


His acceſs tome. 1 3522 


Pol. That bath made him mad. „ IONS, 
Fm ſorry that with better (b) heed and judgmeite - 
I had not quoted him, I fear'd he'trifl'd - 
And meant to wrack thee; but beſhrew. my ;calouſie ie; 
It ſeems it is as proper to our age, 
To caſt beyond our ſelves in our opinions, 
As it is common for the younger ſort 3 * 


— _ — —— 


5) ſpeed. 
0 ) heed: Pp 


— . ˙⁰¹˙¹ ˙⸗nm ˙ w - m ‚⅛ů̃ ͤw ee a 


Prince of DENMARK, 31 


To lack diſcretion. Come, go we to the King. 
This muſt be known, which being kept cloſe, might 
move 5 | 
More grief to hide, than hate to utter loye, ¶Exeunt. 
| SCENE III. 7 
| The Palace, | 
Enter King, Queen, Noſi neroſſe, Guildenſtern, lords, 
| and other attendants, 
King, Welcome dear Roſincroſſe and Guildenſtern, 
Moreover, that we much did long to ſee you, 
The need we have to uſe youdid provoke 
Our haſty ſending, Something have you heard 
Of Hamlet's transformation; ſol call it, 
Since not th? exterior, nor the inward man 
Reſembles that it was. What it ſhould be- Ys 
More than his father's death, that thus hath put him 
So much from th* underſtanding of himſelf, | 
I'cannot dream of. I entreatyou both, 
That being of ſo young days brought up with him, 
And ſince ſo neighbour'd to his youth and humour, 
That you vouchſafe your reſt here in our court 
Some little time, ſo by your companies 
To draw him on to pleaſures, and to gather 
So much as from occaſions you may glean, 
If ought, to us unknown, afflicts him thus, 
That open'd lies within our remedy. 
geen. Good gentlemen, he hath much talk'd of you; 
And ſureI am, two men there are not living, ; 
To whom he more adheres, If it will pleaſe you 
To ſhew us ſo much gentry and good will, 
As to extend your time with us a while, 
For the ſupply and profit of our hope, 
Your viſitation ſhall receive ſuch thanks 
As fits a King's remembrance. 
Roſ. Both your Majeſties 
Might by the ſovereign power you have of us, 
Put your dread pleaſures more into command 
Than to entreaty.. - 
Guild. But we both obey, 
And here give up our ſelves in the full bent, 
To lay our ſervice freely at your feet. 


C 4. King. 


n 
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King. Thanks, Roſincroſſe, and gentle Guildenſtern.. 
Queen. Thanks, Guildenſtern and gentle Roſincroſſe.; 
And I beſeech you inſtantly to viſit 
My toa-much changed ſon. Go ſome of ye, 
And bring theſe gentlemen where Hamlet is. 


Guild, Heav'ns make our preſence and our practices 


Pleaſant and helpful to him! Exe. Roſ. and Guild. 
Queen, Amen. 
Enter Polonius. 
Pol. Th' ambaſſadors from Norway, my good lord, 
Are joyfully return d. | | 
King, Thou ſtill haſt been the father of good news.. 
Pol. Have I, my lord? aſſure you my good liege, 
J hold my duty, as I hold my foul, 
Both to my God, and to my gracious K ing; 
And Ido think (or elfe this brain of mine. 
Hunts not the trail of policy, ſo ſure 
As Ihaveus'd to do) that I have found. 
The very-cauſe of Hamlets lunacy. 
King. Oh ſpeak. of that, that I do long to hear- 
Pol. Give firſt admittance to th' ambaſſadors. 
My news ſhall be the fruit to that great feaſt. 


King. Thy ſelf do grace to them, and bring them in 
[Exit Polonins, . 


He tells me, my ſweetQueen, that he bath found 
The head and ſource of all your ſon's diſtemper. 
Veen. I doubt it is no other but the main, 
His father's death, and our o*er-hafty marriage. 
SCENE IV, | 
Enter Polonius, Voltimand, and Cornelius. 


King. Well, we ſhall ſift him. Welcome, my good 


friends! 

Say Voltimand, what from our brother Norway? 

Vol. Moſt fair return of greetings and deſires. 
pon our firſt, he ſent out to ſuppreſs 
His nephew?s levies, which to him appear'd 
To be a preparation gainſt the Polacæ: 
But better lookt into, he truly found 
It was againſt your highneſs, Whereat griev'd, 
That ſo his ſickneſs, .age, and impotence 
Was falſely born in hand, ſends out arreſts: | 

| on 
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On Fortinbras; which he, in brief, obeys, 
Receives rebuke from Norway; and in fine, 
Makes vow before his uncle, never more 
To give th aſſay of arms againſt. your Majeſty. 
Whereon old Norway, overcome with joy, 
Gives him three thouſand crowns in annual fee, 
And his commiſſion to employ thoſe ſoldiers, 
So levied as before, agai aſk the Polack : 
With an entreaty herein further ſhewn, 
That it may pleaſe you to give quiet paſs 
Through your dominions for this enterprize 
On ſuch regards of ſafety and allowance, 
As therein are.ſet down. 
King. It likes us well; 
And at our more conſider'd time we'll read, 
Anſwer, and think upon this buſineſs. i 
Mean time we thank you, for your (c) well- took labour. 
Go to your reſt, at night well feaſt together. a 
Moſt welcome home. (Exit Ambaſ. 
Pol. This buſineſs is well ended. 1 75 
My liege and madam, to expoſtulate 
What majeſty ſhould be, what duty is, | 
Why day is day, night night, and time is time, 
Were nothing but to waffe night, day, and time. 
Therefore, ſince brevity's the ſoul of wit, 
And tediouſneſs..the limbs. and outward flouriſhes, . 
I-will be brief; your noble ſon is mad. 
Mad call Tit; for to define true madneſs... 


33 


What is't, but to be nothing elſe but mad. 


But let that go. 
ucen. More matter, with leſs art; 

Pol. Madam, I ſwearlT uſe no art at all: 
That he is mad tis true; tis true, tis pity 3. | 
And pity, it is true; a fooliſh figure, 

But farewel it;. for I will uſe no art. 

Mad let us grant him then; and now remains 
That e find out the cauſe of this effect, 

Or rather ſay, the cauſe of this defect; 


8 CEE 


(0 . well-look'd, 
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For this effect defective, comes by cauſe, | 
Thus it remains, and the remainder thus Perpend 
I have a daughter; have; whilſt ſhe is mine, 
Who in her duty and obedience, mark, 
Hath giv'n me this: nowgather, and ſurmiſG. 
| 3 He opens à letter, and reads. 
To» the celeſtial, and my ſoul's idol, the moſt beautified 
Ophelia, That's an ill phraſe, a vile phraſe; beautifi- 
ed ĩs a yile phraſe; but you ſhall hear — Theſe to her ex- 
cellent white boſom, theſe | 
geen, Came this from Hamlet to her? D 
Pol. Good madam ſtay a while, I will be faithful. 
Doubt thou, the ſtars are fire (Reading, 
Doubt, that the ſun doth move; b 
Doubt truth to be aliar, 

| But never doubt, I love. | | 
Oh dear Ophelia, I am ill at theſe numbers; 1 have not 
art to reckon my groans; but that I love thee beſt, oh moſt 
beſt, believe it. oe Adieu. Is 

Tine evermore dear lady, whil# this 
Machine is to him, Hamlet. 
This in obedience hath my daughter ſnewu me: 
And more above hath his ſollicitings,  - 
As they fell out by time, by-means, and place;. 
All given to mine ear. | | 
King. But how hath ſhe receiv'ꝗ his love? 
Pol. What do you think of me? | 
King. As of a man, faithful and honourable.. 

Pol. I would fain prove ſo. But what might you think? 
When I had ſeen his hot love on the wing, | 
(As I perceiv'd it, I muſt tell youthat: 

Before my daughter told me,) what might you, 

Or my dear Majeſty your Queen here, think 2 
It Thad play'd the desk or table-book, . 

Or given my heart working mute and dumb, 

Or look'd upon this love with idle fight, 

What might you think? no, Iwent round to work, 
And my young miſtreſs thus I did beſpeak; 

Lord Hamlet is a prince out of thy ſphere, 

This muſt not be; and then, I precepts gave her, 


That ſhe ſhould lock her ſelf from this reſort, 


Ad- 
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Here in the lobby. 
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Ad mit no meſſengers, receive no tokens: 
Which done, ſhe took the fruits of my advice, 
And he repulſed, a ſhort tale to make, 
Fell to a ſadneſs, then into a faſt, : 
Thence to a watching, thence into aweakneſs, 
Thence to alightneſs, and by this deelenſion 
Into the madneſs wherein now he raves, 
And all we wail for. Sug 

King. Do you think this? 

ueen. It may be very likely. RI | 
Pol. Hath there been ſuch a time, I'd fain know that, 


That I have poſitively ſaid, 'tis fo, 


When it prov'd otherwiſe? 

King. Not that I know. | 

Pol. Take this from this, if this be otherwiſe, 
If circumſtances lead me, I will find | 
Where truth his hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within the center, | 

King. How may we try it further? ; 

Pol. You know ſometimes he walks four hours to- 
in t! 4 | (gether; 
geen. So he does indeed. 

Pol. At ſuch a time I'll looſe my daughter to him, 

Be you and I behind an arras then, 111 1 
k ark the encounter: If he love her not, 
And be not from his reaſon faln thereon, 
Let me be no aſſiſtant for a ſtate, 8 
And keep a farm and carters. 
King. We will try it. | 
OL CIO OE SIT BENE VC 
Enter Hamlet reading. 
| Nan in look where, ſadly, the poor wretch comes 
reading. 4 
Pol. Aue do beſeech you, both away. 


I' board him preſently. [ Exe. King and Queen. 


Oh give me leave. How does my good lord Hamlet? 
Ham. Well, God-a-mercy. 
Pol. Do you know me, my lord? ; 
Ham. Excellent well; y' are a fiſhmonger 2 
Pol, Not I, my lord. | 
Ham. Then I would you were ſo honeſt a man. 
: | | Pol, 
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Pol, Honeſt, my lord? 8 8 
Ham. Ay, Sir; to be honeſt as this world goes, is to 
be one pick'd out of ten thouſand; 

Pol. That's very true, my lord. WT 

Ham. For if the ſun breed maggots in a dead dog, 
Being a good kiſſing carrion= 80 5 
Have you a daughter? 

Pol. I have, my lord. | $2 Ir e 

Ham. Let her not walk i'th* ſun; conception is a 
bleſſing, but not as your daughter may conceive, 
Friend, look to't.. | 

Pol. How ſay you by that? ſtill harping on my daugit- 
ter 


„ 


He is far gone; and truly in my youtb, 1 | 


I ſuffer'd much extremity forlove; |. ; | (fide, 


Very near this. I'll ſpeak to him again. 
What do youread, my lord? | 
Ham, Words, words, words. 
Pol. What is the matter, my lord ?: 
Ham. Between whom ? ꝗEF 7 
Pol. I mean the matter. that you read, my Lord. 


Ham. Slanders, Sir: for tlie ſatyrical ſlave ſays herc, 


that old men have grey beards? that their, faces are 
wrinkled; their eyes purging thick amberz and plum- 
tree gum ; and that they have a plentiful lack of wit, 
together with moſt weak hams. All which, Sir, though 


Yet he knew me not at firſt; he ſaid Iwasa fiſnmonget 


J moſt powerfully and potently believe, yet Lhold it : b 


not honeſty to have it thus ſet down: for your ſelf, Sir, 
— be as old as- LL am, if like a crab you could go back- 
Ward. ö | 


Pol. Though this be madaets,. yet there's method 


in't: | 

Will you walk out of the air, my lord? 

Ham. Into my grave? 

Pol. Indeed that is out o th? air: 
How pregnant (ſometimes) his replies are? 
A happineſs that often madneſs hits on, 
Which ſanity and reaſon could not be 
So proſp'rouſly deliver'd of. I'll leave him, 
Aud ſuddenly contrive the means of meeting 


Bes 


to 


og, 


is a 
ive. 


IO its 


ger 
ſidi. 


eic, 


are 
um- 
Wit, 
ugh 


d it © 


Sir, 
Cke 


nod. 


Prince of DENMARK. 


Between him and my Daughter. 
My honourable lord, I will moſt humbly 
Take my leave of you. | | 

Ham. You cannot, Sir, take from me any thing, that 
Iwill more willingly part withal, except my lite, 

Pol. Fare you well, my lord. 

Ham. Theſe tedious old fools.” | 

Pol. You go to ſeek lord Hamlet; there heis, (Exits 

JJV 
Enter Roſi neroſſe and Guildenſtern. 

Ro /. God ſave you, Sir. 

Guil. Mine honour'd lord“ 

Roſ. My moſt dear lord! 

Ham. My excellent good friends! how doſt thou 
Guilder. ſtern? ̃ | 
Oh, Roſincroſſe, good lads! how do ye both? 

Ro /. As the indifferent children of the earth. 

Guil. Happy, in that we are not over-happy ; on 
fortune's cap, we ace not the very button. | 

Ham. Nor the ſoals of her ſhoe ? 

Roſ. Neither, my lord. 

Ham, Then youlive about her waſte, or in the mid- 
dle of her favours? | 

Guil, Faith, her privates we, 

Ham. In the ſecret parts of fortune? oh, moſt true; 
ſheisa Strumpet. What news? 
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Roß. None, my lord, but that the world's grown 


neſt, 75 
Ham. Then is dooms-day near; but your news is not 
true, F Let me queſtion more in particular: what have 
zou, my good friends, deſerved at the hand of fortune 
that ſhe ſends you to priſon hither? | 
Guil. Priſon, my lord! 
Ham. Dengnart's a Priſon. | Kr 
Ref. Then is the world ane: 1 
Ham. A goodly one, in which there are many con- 
fines, e „ and dungeons; Denmark being one 
&th,worſt, t. ol eee 


- 


33 
1 — 
2 —— 


I From this mark, ſeveral Speeches are not in the old 
Edition. . Rof. 


PE mand — SE 
« - - * 


38 HAMLET, 
Roſ. We think not ſo, my lord, 


Ham. Why then, tis none to you; for there is no. 
thing either good or bad, but thinking makes it ſo: to 
me it is a priſon. 

Ro.. Why then your ambition makes it one: tis too 
narrow for your mind, 5 0 

Ham. Oh God, I could be bounded in a nut. ſnell, = 
and count my ſelf a King of infinite ſpacez were it not © _ 
that I have bad dreams. ST: | 

Guil. Which dreams indeed are ambition; for the 
very ſubſtance of the ambitious, is meerly the ſhadow iſ *© 
of adream, Es EN 

Ham. A dream it ſelf is but a ſhadow. : 

Roſ. Truly, and I hold ambition of ſo airy and light 

A quality, that it is but a ſhadow's ſhadow. 

am. Then are our beggars bodies, and our monarchs 
and out-ſtretch'd heroes, the beggars ſhadows; ſhall 
we to th' court? for by my fay, I cannot reaſon; 

Both. We'll wait upon you. Te 

Ham. No ſuch matter, I will not ſort you with the 

\ reſt ot my ſeryants:: for to ſpeak to you like an honeſt 
Wi - man, I am moſt dreadfully attended; but in the beaten 
; way of friendſhip, what make you at Elſinoor ? 

= Roſ. To viſit you, my lord; no other occaſion. 
Ham. Beggar that Jam, I am even poor in thanks; 
but I thank yeu; and ſure; dear friends, my thanks are 
too dear a half- penny. Were you not ſent for is it your 
own inclining ? is ita free viſitation? come, deal juſtlj 


| with me; come, come; nay, ſpeak, wall 


a 
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| Guil. What ſhould we ſay, my lord? 
| Ham, Any thing but to the purpoſe, Lou were ſent 
\ for; and there is a kind of confeſſion in your looks, 
s which your modeſties have not craft enough to colour. 
- I know the good King and Queen have ſent for you. 


Roſ. To what end, my lord??? | 
| Ham, That you muſt teach me; — det me conjure 
18 you by the rights of our fellowſhip, by'the cofſonancy 
| of our youth, by the obligation of our ever-preſerved 
love, and by what more dear, a better propoſer could 
charge you withal; be even and direct with me, whe- 
ther you were ſentfororno #. 
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Roſ. What ſay you? 


Ham, Nay then I have an eye of you: if you love 
me, hold notoff, 


Guil, My lord we were ſent for. | 
Ham, I will tell you why; ſo ſhall my anticipation 
prevent your diſcoyery, and your ſecrecy to the King 


and Queen moulit no feather, I have of late, but 


wherefore I know not, loſt all my mirth, forgone all 
cultom of exerciſe ; and indeed, it goes ſo heavily with 
my diſpoſition, that this goodly frame, the earth, ſeems 
to me a ſteril promontory.; this moſt excellent canopy 
the air, look you, this brave o'er hanging firmament, 


this majeſtical roof fretted with golden fire, why, it ap- 


pears no other thing to me, than a foul and peſtilent 
congregation of vapours. What a piece of work is a 
man! how noble in reaſon! how infinite in faculties! 
in form and moving how expreſs and admirable! in 


action how like an angel! in apprehenſion how like a 


God! the beauty of the world, the paragon of animals! 
and yet to me, what is this quinteſſence of duſt? man 
delights not me; nor woman neither, tho' by your ſmi- 
ling you ſeem to ſay ſo. 1 
Ro /. My lord, there was no ſuch ſtuff in my thoughts. 
Ham. Why did you laugh, when] ſaid, man delights 
not. me? | 
Ro /. To think, my lord, if you delight not in man, 
what lenten entertainment the Playersſhall receive from 


you; we acceſted them on the way, and hither are 


they coming to offer you ſervice. 
Ham. He that plays the King ſhall be welcome; his 
majeſty ſhall have tribute of me; the adventurous 
knight ſhall uſe his foyle and target; the lover ſhall nat 
ſigh gratis; the humorous man ſhall end his part in 
eace; and the lady ſhall ſay her mind freely, or the 
lank verſe ſhall halt for't. What players are they? 
Roſ. Even thoſe you were wont to take delight in, 
the Tragedians of the city. 
Ham. How chances it they travel? their reſidence 
both inreputation and profit was better, both ways, 
Roſ. I think their inhibition comes by the means of 
the late innovation. | . 


Ham. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 
| 
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Ham. Do they hold the ſame eſtimation they did 
when I was inthe city ! are they ſo follow'd? 

Roſ. No indeed, they are not. 

Ham. How comes it? do they grow ruſty? 

Roſ. Nay, their endeavour keeps in the wonted pace; 
but there is, Sir, an Airy of Children, little yaſes, that 
2 out on the top of queſtion; and are mol tyranni- 
cally elapt fort; theſe are now the faſhion, and ſo be- 
rattle the common ſtages (ſo they call them) that many 
wearing rapiers are afraid of gooſe quills, and dare 
ſcarce come thither. 

Ham. What, are they Children who maintains“ em? 
how are they eſcoted? will they purſue the Quality no 
—_ than they can ſing? will they not ſay afterwards, 
if they ſhould grow themſelves to common players? as 
it is moſt like, if their means are no better: their wri- 
ters do them wrong to make them exclaim agamft 
their own ſucceſlion. 

+ Rof. Faith there has been much to do on both ſides; 
and the nation holds it no ſin, to tarre them to contro- 
verſie. There was for a while no money bid for argu- 
ment, unleſs the poet and player went to cuffs in 
the queſtion, El 

Ham. Is't poſſible? 

Guil. Oh there has been much throwing about of 
brains, | | 

Ham, Do the boys carry it away ? 
Roſ. Ay, that they do, my lord, Hercules and his load 
too. | 
Ham. It is not ſtrange; for mine uncle is King of 
Denmark, and thoſe that would make mowes at him 
while my father lived, give twenty, forty, fifty, an 
hundred ducates a- piece, for his picture in little. There 
is ſomething in this more than natural, if philoſophy 
could find it out. 4 {Flouriſh for the players, 
' Guil, There are the players. | 


P WY 


1 


I Relating to the play-houſes then contending, the Bank- 
fide, the Fortune, Cc. play d by the Children of his 
majeſty's chappel, * 


— 


Ham, 


did 
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Ham. Gentlemen, you are welcome to Elſinoor; your 
hands: come then, the appurtenance of welcome is fa- 


ſhion and ceremony. Let me comply with you in this 


garbe, leſt my extent to the players (which I tell you 
muſt ſhew fairly outward) ſhould more appear like en- 
tertainment than yours. You. are welcome; but my 
Uncle-father and Aunt- mother are deceiv'd. 
 Guil, In what, my dear lord? | 
Ham. lam but mad north, north-weſt : when the 
wind is ſoutherly, I know a hawk from a hand- ſaw. 
e $5111 350 SG ee VI. 

no in ed FRIINS: 

Pol. Well be with you, gentlemen, | 
Ham. Hark you, Guilden#tern, and you too, at each 
ear a hearer; that great baby you ſee there, is not yet 
out of his ſwathling clouts. 

Roſ. Raply he's the ſecond time come to them; for 
they ſay, an old man is twice a child. 

Ham Iwill propheſie, he comes to tell me of the 


players. Mark it, you ſay right, Sir; for on Monday 


morning *twas [6 indeed. | 
Pol. My lord, I have news to tell you. 
Ham. My lord J have news to tell you. 
When Roſcius was an actor in Rome | 
Pol. The actors are come hither, my lord, 
Ham. Buzze, buzze, _ 
Pol: Upon mine honour 
Ham. Then came each actor on his aſs __. | 
Pol. The beſt actors in the world, either fortragedy, 
comedy, hiſtory, paſtoral, paſtoral-comical ; hiſtoricai- 
paſtoral; ſcene undividable, or poem unlimited. Se- 
neca cannot be too heavy, nor Plautus too light, for 
the law ot wit, and the liberty. Theſe are the only men. 
Ham. Oh Yephtah, judge of Iſrael, what a treature 
Pol. What a treaſure had he, my lord (haſt thou! 
Ham. Why one fair daughter, and no more, 
The which he low'd paſſing well, 
Pol. Still on my daughter. 
Ham. Am I not i'th right, old Fephtah ? 
Pol. If you call me Fephtah, my lord, | have a daugh- 
ter that Floye paſſing well, 
| Ham. 


_ * 
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f Ham. Nay, that follows not. 5 a 
Tol. What follows then, my lord?) 


* 
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Ham. Why as by lot, God iuot. and then vu know. 


and miſtreſs? derte te lady ſhip is neater heaven 
a 


ally, where he ſpeaks of Priam's ſlaughter. If it live 
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+ Rubrick. 1t is Pons chanſons in the firſt folio. edi. 


tion. The old ballads ſung on bridges, and from thence 
ca/PdPons chanſons; Hamlet is here, repeating ends of 
old ſongs. ; | 


(6) valiant. * Chioppine, a high heel'd ſhoes. 


or a ſlipper... (e) french... (4) [allets, 
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in your memory, begin at this line, let me ſee, let me 
ſee The rugged Pyrrhus, like th“ Hyrcanian 
beaſt, Is it not ſo it begins with Pyrrhus, | 
The rugged Pyrrhus, he whoſe ſable arms 

Black as his purpoſe, did the night reſemble. 

When he lay couched in the ominous horſe , 

Hath now his dread and black completion ſinear'd 
With heraldry-more diſmal; head to foot 

Now is he total geules ; horridly trickt 

With blood of fathers, mothers, daughters, ſons, . 


.Bak'd and impaſted with the parching (e) fires, . 
That lend a tyrannous and damned light 


To murthers vile, Roaſted in wrath and fire, 

And thus o'er-ciſed with coagulate gore, | 

With eyes like carbuncles, the helliſh Pyrrhus 

Old grandſire Priam ſeeks | 
Pol. *Fore God, my lord, well ſpoken, with good ac- 

cent, and good diſcretion | 
1 Play, Anon he finds him, 

Striking too {hort, at Greeks, His antique ſword, . 

Rebellious to his arm, lies where it falls, 

Repugnant to command; unequal match'd,, 

Pyrrhus at Priam drives, in rage ſtrikes wide; 

But with the whit and wind ot his fell ſword 

Th' unnerved father falls. Then ſenſeleſs lium, 

Seeming to feel this blow, with flaming top 

Stoops to his baſe, and with a hideous craſh. 

Takes priſoner Pyrrhus ear. For lo, his ſword, 

Which was declining on the milky head 

Of rev'rend Priam, leem'd i'th' air to [tick ;. 

So as a painted tyrant Pyrrhus ſtood, 

And like a neutral to his will and matter, 

Did nothing. | 2 

But as we often ſee againſt ſome ſtorm, 

A ſilence in the heav'ns, the rack ſtand ſtill, 

The bold winds ſpeechleſs, and the orb below xc 

As huſh as death: anon the dreadful thunder 

Doth rend the region. So after Pyrrhus paule, 


(e) ſlreets. 
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A rowſed vengeance ſets him new a wor =» 
And never did the Cyclops hammers fal!!! 
On Mars his armour, forg'd for proof eterne, 
With leſs remorſe than Pyrrhus bleeding ſword * 
Now falls on Priam.__ 

Out, out, thou ſtrumpet- fortune? all you gods, 
Ingeneral ſynod take away her power : 


Break all the ſpokes and fellies from her wheel, 


And bowl the round nave down the hill of heav'n, 
As low as to the fiends; © | | 

Pol. This is too long. | 

Ham. It ſhall to th* barber's with your beard. Pr'y-- 
thee ſay on; he's fora jig, ora tale of bawdry; or he: 
ſleeps. Say on, come to Hecuba, 

1 Play. But who, oh who, had ſeen the (7) nfobled/ 
ueen? | . 
Ham. The mobled Queen. | 
Pol. That's good; mobled Queen; is good. 


1 Play, Run bare- foot up and down, threatning the. 
flames | | 
With biſſon rheum; a clout upon that head, 


Where late the diadem ſtood, and for a robe 


About her lank-and- all o'er-teemed loyns, 


Ablanket in th“ alarm of fear caught up. 
Who this had ſeen, with tongue in venom ſteep'd, 
Gainſt fortune*s {tate would treafon have pronounc'd :- 


But if the gods themſelves did ſee her then, 


When ſhe ſaw Fyrrhus make malicious ſport 
In mincing with his ſword her husband'slimbs z- 
The inſtant burſt of-clamour that ſhe made, 
EUnleſs things mortal move them not at all) 
Would have made (g) melt the burning eyes of heav'n, 
And paſſion in the gods. | 

Pol. Look if he has not turn'& his colour, and has 
tears in's eyes. Pr'ythee no more. | 

Ham, Tis well, I'll have thee ſpeak out the reſt of 


this ſoon. Good mylord, will you ſee the players well 


) In the-firſt folio edition, it irih. enobled Queen. 
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& beſtaw'd. Do ye hear, let them be well us'd., for they 
| are the abſtract, and brief chronicles of the-time, Af- 
ter your death, you were better have a bad epitaph. than 
their ill report while you liv'd.. | 
a Pol. My lord, I will uſe them according to their de- 
ert. ; ES, 
Ham. Gods bodikins man, much better. Uſe every. 
man after his deſert, and who ſhall ſcape whipping Tulſe. - 
them after your own honour and dignity. The leis they 
deſerve, the more merit is in your bounty. Take them 


| in. | 

— Pol. Come, Sirs. [Exit Polonius. 

S: Ham. Follow him, friends: we'll hear a play to- 
morrow. Doſt thou hear me, old friend, can you play. 

_ the murther of Gonzago ? 


Play. Ay, my lord. | | 
Ham. We'll ha't to-morrow night. You could fora. 
need ſtudy a Speech of ſome dozen or ſixteen: lines,, 
2E. which I would ſet down, and inſert in't? could ye not? 

Play. Ay, my lord. 

Ham, Very well. Follow that lord, and look you 
mock him not. My good friends, I'll leave you: till night, 
you are welcome to Elſinoor. | : 

Roſ. Good my lord. | LExeunt. 

Ex SCENE. VIIE | 
Manet Hamlet. 

Ham. Ay ſo, God b' Wye: now I am alone. 
Ohwhat a rogue and peaſant ſlave am]? . 
Is it not monſtrous that this player here, 

But in a fiction, in a dream of paſſion, 

Could force his ſoul ſo to his own conceit, 

1. That from her working, all his viſage warm'd: 
Tears in his eyes, diſtraction in his aſpect, 

18 A.broken voice, and his whole function ſuiting 

5 With forms, to his conceit? and all for nothing? 
Ff For Hecuba ? | ED 
Is What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 

That he ſhould weep for her? what would he do. 
Had he the motive and the cue for paſſion 

; ThatT have ? he would drown the ſtage with tears, 
Aud cleave the gen'ral ear with horrid ſpeech, 


/ 


7 
9 
9 
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Make mad the guilty, and appall the free, 
Confound the ign'rant, and amaze indeed 
The very faculty of eyes and tears, - 
(hb) Yet Iſay nothing; no, not fora King, 

Upon whoſe property and moſt dear lite 

A damn'd defeat was made. Am Ia coward? 

Who calls me villain, breaks my pate a- croſs, 

Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my Face? 
Tweaks me by th' noſe, gives me the lye i' th' throat, 
As deep as to the lungs: who does me this ? 

(:) Yet I ſhould take it. for it cannot be, ; 

But I am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall | 

To make oppreſlion bitter; or ere this, . 

Lſhould have fatted all the region kites 

With this ſlave's offal. Bloody, . bawdy villa in! 
Remorfeleſs, treacherous, letcherous, kindleſs villain! 
Why what an ais am I? This is moſt braye,, 
That I, the ſon of a dear father murthered, 
Prompted to my revenge by heav'n and hell, 

Muſt, like a whore, unpack my heart with words, 


And fall a curſing like a very drab | But 
A (i) ſtallion!-—tye upon't! foh! about my brain ( 
I've heard, that guilty creatures, at a play, But 
Have by the very cunning of the ſcene - r 
Been ſtruck fo to the ſoul, that preſently Of 
They have proclaim'd their malefactions. | 0 
For murther, though it have no tongue, will ſpeak WW: 


With moſt miraculous organ. I'll obſerve his looks, 0 
Play ſomething like the murther of my father, 1 
Before mine uncle. Pll obſerve his looks, Me 
I'll tent him to the quick; if he but blench, 0 
Iknow my courſe, The ſpirit that I have ſeen: J 


May be the devil, and the devil hath power V. 

VV 

183 SES | | To 

() Yer I, | An 

A dul and muddy mettled rajcal peak, Th 

Like John a-dreams, unpregnant of my cauſe ] 
And can ſay nothing — | 

(i) Ha! why ſhould I takeit ? Ty . 


(e) ſeullion. 
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T aſſume a pleaſing ſhape, . yea, and perhaps. 
Out of my vieakneſs and my melancholy,. 

(As he is very potent with ſuch ſpirits), 

Abuſes me to damn me. Ill have grounds 
More relative than this: The play's the thing, 


wherein I'll catch the conſcience of the King. ¶ Exit. 


AC T H. CENE: 1. 
Te PALACE. 


Enter King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſincroſſe, . 


- Guuidenltern, and Lords. 
EK IN. G. 
A* D can youby no driftof (a) conference 


Get from him why he puts on this (5) confuſion, 


Grating ſo harſhly all his days of quiet, 
With turbulent and dang'rous lunacy? 

Rof, He does confeſs he feels himſelf diſtracted; 
But from what cauſe he will by no means ſpeak. 

Guil. Nor do we find him forward to be ſounded;. 
But with a crafty madneſs keeps aloof, 

When we would bring him on to ſome confeſſion: 
%d ͥ ve, cn, -t- | 

Veen. Did he receive you well? 

Roſ. Moſt like a Gentleman. 

Guil. But with much forcing of his diſpoſition. 

Roſ. Niggard of queſtion, but of our demands 
Moſt free in his reply. | | 

Queen. Did you aſſay him to any paſtime ? 

Roſ. Madam, it ſo fell out, that certain players 
We ober- took on the way; of theſe we told him; 
And there did ſeem in him a kind of joy 
To hear of it: they are about the court, 

And (as I think) 9 already order 
This night to play before him. : 
Pol, *Tis moſt true: 


Ao. 
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And he beſeech'd me to entreat your majeſties- 
To hear and ſee the matter. 471) 


King. With all my heart, and itdoth much content me 


To hear him ſo inclin'd, 
Good gentlemen, give him a further ihe; 
And drive his purpoſe into theſe delights. | 


Roſ. We ſhall, my lord. 6 oY 


King. Sweet Gertrude, leave us too, 
For we have 2 ſem for Hamlet bither;. 
That he, as'twere by accident, may here 
Affront Ophelia.” Her father, and my ſelf, 
Will fo e our ſelves, that ſeeing unſeen FO 
We may of their encounter frankly * £ 
And gather by him, as he is behaved, 
Ik't — th? affliction ot his love, or no, 
That thus he ſuffers for. | 
Queen. I hall dbey you 
And for my part, Ophelia, I do wiſh "eat 
That your good beauties be the happy cauſe 
Of Hampler's wildneſs. So I hope your vittues_ | 
May bring him to his wonted way ons. ar 
To both your 8 „ 
Oph. Madam, I wiſh it may. 
Pol. Ophelia, walk you here. elde fo FOES ye, 
We will beſtow our ſelves: read on this book: 


Your lonelineſs. Were oft to blame in this, 


And pious action we do ew 0 er apa 
The devilhimſelf. 7 
King. Oh'tis too true. | | 
How ſmart a laſh that ſpeech doth give my conſcience! 
[ Aſides 
The barlot's ;cheekb eautified with laſtring art. 
Is nqmore ugly to the thing that helps it - 
Than is my deed to my moſt painted word. 
O heavy burthen? x 
Pol, 1 * him coming, let's withdraw my lord. 
a 8 — all but Ophelia, 


Wo | SCENE 


That ſhew of ſuch an exerciſe may colour | 


Tis too much provy'd, that with devotion 8 viſages . | 
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SCENE II. 
| | Enter Hamlet. | | | 
m6 Ham. To be, or not to be? that is the queſtion-— 
Whether tis nobler in the mind, to ſuffer . 
The ſlings and arrows of outragious fortune; 


Or to take arms againſt a * ſea of troubles, 38 
un. And by oppoſing end them To die to ſleep— 
No more; and by a ſleep to ſay we end FW” 
The heart ache and the thouſand natural ſhocks 
That fleſh is heir to; tis a conſummation _ 
Deyoutly to be wiſt'd. To die to ſleep- 3 
To ſleep? ;perchance to dream; ay, there's the rub 
For in that ſleep of · death what dreams may come, 
When we have ſhuffled off this mortal coil, 
Muſt give us pauſe. There's the reſpect 
That makes calamity of ſolong life. 5 
For who would bear the whips and ſcorns of time, 
Th' oppreſſor's wrong, the (c) proud man's contumely, 
The pang of deſpis q love, the law's delay, © 
Th' inſolenee of office, and the ſpurns n 
The patient merit of th' unworthy takes; 
When he himſelf might his Qaietus make 
With a bare bodkin ? who would fardles bear, 
e ye; To groanand fweat under a weary life? 
But that the dread of ſomething after death, he | 
(That undiſcover'd country, from whoſe bourne 
No traveller returns) puzzles the will, 1 
And makes us rather bear theſeills we have, © 
Than fly to others that we know not ot. 
Thus conſeience does maketowards of us all? 
And thus the native hue of reſolution res: 
nce! ls ſicklied o'er with the pale caſt of thought; 
{/ide, And enterprizes of great pith and moment, | 
With this regard their currents turn'd (4)awry be 
And loſe the name of ation, gott you now, - 
a eee ee e 20 2535 Ces: Opheli,” 
— — — — ä 
elia, * Perhaps ſiege, which continues the metaphor of ſlings, 
arrows, taking arms; and repreſents the being encome 
paſs'd on all ſides with troublss. 20 poor. (4) E 
r The 


N E 


59, HAMLET, 


The fair Ophelia ? nymph, in thy oraiſons 
Be all * fins remembred. 
18820 Good my lord, 
oes your honour for this many a-day 2. 

1 2 I bumbly thank you; well, 

Oph, My lord, I have remembrances of yours, 
That Lhaye longed much to re- deliver. 
I pray you now receive them. - 

Ham, No, I never gave you ought. | 

Oph. My honour'd lord, 1 know right well you did; 
And {with them words of ſo ſweet breath.compos'd, 

Tate e e the things, more rich; that perfume 6d. 

ſe again for to the noble mind 

1 difes” wax poor, when givers prove unkind, 
There, my lcd. | 

Ham. 2 4 ha! are you honeſt ? 2 

re you fair? 
W. Wige wean, your lordſhip 7 

—— That if you be honeſt _ fair, you mould ad; 
mit no diſcourſe to your beauty. 

Oph. Could beauty, my lord. have better commerce 
khan with honeſty 2 

Ham. Ay truly, for the power of beauty will ſooner 
transform honeſty from what it is, to a bawd; than 
the force of honeſty can tranſlate beauty into its like» 


neſs, This was ſometimes a paradox, but nowthetime | 


grew! it proof. I did Jah you once. 
Indeed » 1 i you made me dale ſo. d. 
ca You — — not haye believed me. For virtue 


cannot ſo (e) e our dock, n we "Ow" 


reliſh of it. (f) 1lovw'd you not. 
Oph. 1 was the, moxedeceived... - 
Ham. Get oe to a nunnery. hy would'lt Gt 


de a breeder of ſin nerf. Jam. my ſelf indifferent ho- 


neſf, but yet I could accuſe me of ſuch things, that it 
Wee better my mother had not born me. 1 am very 


wv 


Ce) evacuat te in the frf IM | 
$9. did ie e os onte. 
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| proud, 
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proud, revengeful, ambitious, with more offences at 
my beck, than I have thoughts to put them in, imagina- 
tion to give them ſhape, or time to act them in. What 
ſnould ſuch fellows asT do crawling between heav'n 
and earth? we are arrant knaves, believe none of us. 
Go thy ways to a nunnery—. Where's your father 2 
Oph. At home, my lord. —— ; 
Ham. Let the doors be ſnutupon him, that he may 
play the fool no where but in's own houſe. Farewel. 
Opb. Oh help him, you ſweet heay*ns! e 
Ham. If thou doſt marry, I'll give thee this plague 
For thy dowry. Be thou as chaſte as ce, as pure as ſnow, 
thou ſhalt not eſcape calumny Get thee to a nunne- 
22 — r if thou wilt needs marry, marry a 
fool; for wiſe men know well enough what monſters 
you make of them To a nunnery go. and quick- 
ly too: farewell. „ 8 
Oph. Heav'nly powers! reſtore him. | 
Ham. I have heard of your (g) painting too, well 
enough: God has given you one (%) face, and you make 
your {elves another. You jig, you amble, and you liſp, 
and nic-name God's creatures, and make your wanton- 
neſs your ignorance, 'Go, I'll no more on't, it hath 


* 


made me mad. I ſay, we will have no more marriages, 


Thoſe that are married already, all but one, ſhall live, 


the reſt ſhall keep as they are. To a nunnery, go. 


| 0 e [Exit Hamlet. 
Oph. Oh what a noble mind is here o'erthrown ! 

The courtiers, ſoldiers, ſcholars, eye, tongue, ſword ! 

Th* expeQancy and roſe of the fair tate, 15 


The glaſs of faſhion, and the mould of form, 
Th' obſerv'd of all obſervers, quite, quite down! 


I am of ladies moſt deject and wretched, 
Thatſuck'd the hony of his muſicł yows 2 

Noy ſee that noble and moſt ſovereign reaſon; 
Like ſweet bells jangled ont of tune, and harſh; 
That unmatch'd form and feature of blown yeuth; 
Blaſted with eeſtaſie. Oh woe is me = | 
T have ſeen what l have ſeen; ſee what I ſee. 


1 rating, ) pace. | 


5 HAMLET, 
| FFP 
| Enter KimygandPolonius'  —_ 
King. Love! his affections do not that way tend, 
Nor what he ſpake, tho”. it lack'd form a little, 
Was not like madneſs. Something'sin his ſoul, 
O'er which his melancholy ſits on brood, 
And I do doubt the hatch and the diſcloſe 
Will be ſome danger, which how to prevent, 
I have in quick determination 
Thus let it down. He ſnall with ſpeed to England. 
For the demand of our neglected.trihute: | 
Haply the ſeas and countries different, 
With variable objects, ſhallexpel Me 07 
This ſomething ſettled matter in his heart; | 
Whereon his brains ſtill beating, puts him thus 
From faſhion of bimſelf, What think you on't ? 
Pol. At ſnall do well. But yet do believe 
The origin and commencement of this grief | 
Sprung from neglected love. How now, Ophelia? 
You need not tellus what lord Hamlet ſaid, 
We heard it all. My lord, do as you pleaſe; 
But if you hold it fit after the play, 
Let his Queen- mother all alone intreat him 
To ſhew his griefs; let her be round with him: 
And Il be plac'd, ſo pleaſe you, in the ear 
Of all their conffrence. If the find him nor, 
To England ſend him; or confine him where | 
Your wiſdom beſt ſhall think, _ | i 
: King. It ſhall be ſo-: b 
Madneſs in great ones muſt not unwatch'd go, 


en {Exennt. 
. SCENE N. Bey 
Enter Hamlet, and tuo or three of the Players. 
Ham. Speak the ſpeech I pray you, as I pronounc'd 
it to you, tri ppingly on the tongue. But if you mouth it, 
as many of our Players do, I had as lieve the town-crier 


Imy wk, os . 


. 4 
op gy yp ms ns eee 23 91 a „ A. 


_ 


Lee. 


had ſpoke my lines. And do not ſaw the air too much 
with your hand thus, but uſe all gently; for in the very 
torrent, tempeſt, and, as j may ſay, whirl · wind of your 
paſſion, you mult acquire and beget a temperance that 
way give ir ſmoothneſs. Ob, it offends me to the foul, 
* 0 


og 


— — — 
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to hear a robuſtous periwig-pated fellow tear a paſſion 
to tatters, to very rags, to ſplit the ears of the ground - 
lings: (who for the moſt part) are capable of nothing, 
but inexplicable dumb ſhews, and noife: I could have 
ſuch atellow whipt for o'er-doing termagant; it out- 
herods Herod, Pray you avoid it. 115 | 
Play. T warrant your honour. An | 

Ham. Be not too tame neither; but let vour own 
diſcretion be your tutor. Sute the action to the word, 
the word to the action; with this ſpecial obſervance, 
that you o' er- ſtep not the modeſty of nature; for any 


. thing ſo over-done is from the purpoſe of playing; 


whoſe end both at the firſt and now, was and is, to hold 
ast were the mirror up to nature; to ſhew virtue her 
own feature, fcorn her own image, and the very age 
and body of the time, his form and preſſure. Now this 


overdone, or come tardy off, though it make the un- 


Skilful laugh, cannot but make the judicious grieve: the 
cenſure of which one, muſt in your allowance o'er- 
ſway a whole theatre of others. Oh, there be Players 
chat I have ſeen play, and heard others praiſe and that 
highly, (not to ſpeak it prophanely) that neither hav- 
ing the accent of chriſtian, or the gate of chriſtian, pa- 
Bans (i) or man, have ſo ſtrutted and bellow'd, that I 
ave thouglit ſome of nature's journey-men had made 
men, and not made them well; they imitated humani- 
ty ſo abominably. | 3 
Play. I hope we have reform'd that indifferently: 
with us. 15 
Ham. Oh reform it altogether. And let thoſe that 
play your clowns, ſpeak no more than is ſet down for 
them: For there be of them that will themſelves 
laugh, to ſet on ſome quantity of barren ſpectators to 
laugh too, 22 in the mean time ſome neceſſary 
queſtion of the P ay be then to be conſidered: That's 
villanous, and ſhews a moſt pitiful ambition in the fool 
chat uſes it, Go make you ready. Exe. Players. 


— 


—— 


(i) or Norman, 
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P HAMLET, 
| Enter Polonius, Roſincroſle, and Guildenſtern: 
wu . work ? 


1 

How now, my lord? will the King hear this piece of - 

Pol. And the Queek too, and that preſently, 4 

ä Ham. Bid the Players make haſte. Exit Polonius p 
Will you two help to haſten them?. 

Bob. We will, „FV | [Exeunts 1 

: "'$ C E N E v. | 4 


Enter Horatio to Hamlet-. 

Ham. What ho, Horatio? 

Hor. Here, ſweet lord, at your ſervice: 
Ham. Horatio, thou art e' en as juſt a man : 
As e'er my eonverſation coap d withal.. 1 25 

Hor. Oh my dear lord 
Ham. Nay, do not think I flatter!: 1 £1 
For what advancement may I hope from thee;. 
That no revenue haſt, but thy good ſpirits 
To feed and eloath thee? Should the poor be flatterd 
No, let the candid tongue lick abſurd pomp, 
And crook the pregnant hinges of theknee, 
Where thrift may follow fawning. Doſt thou heart? | 
Since my dear ſoul was miſtreſs 'of her choice, 
And could of men diſtinguiſh,” her election | 
Hath ſeabd thee for her felf. For thou haſt been 11 7 
As one, in ſuffering all that ſuffers nothing. 
A man, that fortune's buffets and rewards 
Hath ta'en with equal thanks. And bleſt are thoſe; 
Whoſe blood and judgment are ſo well co-mingled, 
That they are not a pipe for fortnne's finger 
To ſound what ſtop ſhe pleaſe. Give me that man 
That is not paſſions flave, and I will wear A 
In my heart's core: ay, in . heart of heart, 
As Ido thee. —— Something oo much Of chis.—— 
There is a play to-night before the Kin e 
One ſcene of it comes near the eircu ance - 
Which T have told-thee, of my father” 8 death. 
I pr'ythee, when thou ſeeſtthat act a: foot. 
Ev'n with the very comment of thy ſoul 
Obſerve mine uncle: if this accult guilt 
Do not it ſelf unkennel in one ſpeech,” 
It is a nen ghoſt War we have ſeen: 


And 


* 
» 


Enter King, Queen, Polonius, Ophelia, Roſi nersfſe} 
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And my imaginations are asfoul 34D 
As Vulcan's * ſtithy. Give him hezdful note, 
For Imine eyes will rivet to Mie Heese 
And after we will both our judgments join, 5 1 
To cenſure of his ſeeming. 1 

Hor. Well, my lord. | 
If he ſteal onght the whilſt this play i is eplaying; | 
And ſcape detecting, I will pay the theft, 

SCENE IV. 


Guildenſtern, and other lords attendant, with a guard 
carrying torches. Daniſh march. Sound a flouriſh. 
Ham. They're coming to the play; I mu be idle. 


Get youa place. 


Ring. How fares out couſin Hamlet? bal n 

Ham. Excellent i faith, of the camelion's diſhs I eat 
the air, promiſe-cramm'd : you cannot feed eapons ſo. 

King. 1 have nothing wich this anſwer, Hamlet, theſe 
words are not mine. 

Ham. No, nor mine now, "ny lord. Yor plaid once 


i'th? univexfiry, you ſa ? (. Polonius. 
Pol. That I did, my lord, and was accounted a good 
Ham. And what did youeni(te: | 7. 


Pol. Fdid enact Fulius Ceſar, 1 was Kid 1th Ex pitol: 
Brutus kill'd me. 
Ham. It was a brute part of him, to kill ſo- capitol a 
calf there. Be the players ready ? 
Roſ. Ay, my lord, they ſtay upon your patience.. 
Queen, Come hither: : my dear Hamlet, fit by me, 
Ham. No, good mother, here's mettle'more attrac- 
Pol. Oh ho, do you mark that?? (tive. 
Ham. Lady, ſhall "_—_ your lap? 
Lying down at Ophelia's fect. 
Spb. No, my lord! 1 ? 4 
Ham. Do you think I meant country matters? 45 
Oph. I think NN my lord. | 
1 Ham. That's a fair thought to lye between a maid's 
5 25 | 


» 
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* Stithy, @ [mith's anvil, 
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Oph, What is, my lord? | 

Ham. Nothing. ales. 

oph. Youare merry, my lord; 

Ham, Who, I2- * 

Oph. Ay, my lord. . | 

Ham. Oh God, your only jig- maker; what ſhould: 
2 man do, but be merry? For look you how chearfu- 
ty my mother looks, and my Father dy'd within theſe 
two hours, | | : 

Oph. Nev tis twice two months, my lord. , 
Ham. So long? naythenlet the devi wear black, for 
T'll have a ſuit of tables, Oh heav'ns! die two months a- 
go, and not forgotten yet! then there's hope, a great 

man's memory may out- live this life half a year? but 
by'r-lady he muſt build churches then; or elſe ſhall he 
ſuffer not thinking on, with the hobby-horſe; whoſe: 
_ epitaph is For ho, for ho, the hobby-horſe is forgot. 
| . Hautboys play. The dumb ſhew enters, 
Enter a King and © ueen, very lovingly :. the Queen embra- 
eing him, and he her. He takes her up, and declines his 
_ | head upon her neck. Lays him down upon a bank of 
_  flawwers, She-ſeeing-him aſlaep, leaves him. Anon comes 
Iz a fellow, takes off his crown, kiſſes it, and pours poiſon 
in ibe King's ears, and Exit. The Queen returns, finds 
the King dead, and makes paſſionate action. The poiſoner 
with ſome two or three mutes come in again, ſeeming to. 
lament with her. The dead body is carried away. The UM 


poiſoner woes the Queen with gifts, ſhe, ſeems loth and A 
_ unwilling awhile, but in the end accepts his love. ¶ Exe. H 
Ob. What means this, my lord? - Fi 
| Ham. Marry this is a.miching Malicho, that means. 
| miſchief. | | 1 8 
| f 71 Belike this ſhew imports the argument of the h 
| ay? : | | | P 
| 3 We ſhall know by this fellow: the Players can- 
dot keep counſel, they'll tell all. 5 a 
Op. Wilk he tell us what this ſhew meant? / 
Ham. Ay, or any ſhew that you'll ſhew him. Be not f 
vou aſham d to ſhew, he'll not ſhame to tell you whac- \ 


it means. 


. o —— 
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Oh. Lou are naught, you are naught, IH mark the 
ay. ; | 
play Enter Prologue. 
Por us, and for our tragedy, \ 
Here ſtooping to your clemency, | : 
We beg your hearing patiently. 
| Ham. Is this a prologue, or the poſie of a ring? 
Oph. Tis brief, my lord. | | 
Ham. As Woman's love. | 
Enter King and Queen, Players. ELK 
King. Full thirty times hath Phabus' car gone round 
Neptune's ſaltwaſh, and Tellus orbed ground; 
And thirty dozen moons with borrowed ſheen 
About the world have time twelve thirties been, 
Since love our hearts and Hymen did our hands 
Unite commutual, in moſt facred bands. 
Ween. So many journies may the ſun and moon 
Make us again count o'er, ere love be done. 
But woe is me, you are ſo ſick of late, 
So far from cheer, and from your former ſtate, 
. That I diftruſt.you;: yet though I diſtruſt, 
2 Diſcomfort you, my lord, it nothing muſt :. 
And women's fear and love hold quantity; 
'Tis either none, orin extremity ; 


Now. what my love is, proof hath made you know, 
And.as my love is fix'd; my fear is ſo. ä | 
King. Faith I muſt leave thee, love, and ſhortly too: 
My operant powers their functions leave to do, 
And thou ſhalt live in this fair world behind, 
Honour'd, belov'd, and haply one as kind 
For husband ſhalt thou N 
- Qzeen. Oh confound the reſt! 
Such love muſt needs be treaſon in my breaſt :: 
In ſecond husband let me be accurſt, 
None wed the ſecond, but who kill'd the firſt. 
Ham. Wormwood, wormwood! 
Queen, The inftances that ſecond marriage move, 
Are baſe reſpects of thrift, but none of love. 
A ſecond time kill my husband dead, 
When ſecond husband kiſſes me in bed. | 
King. I do believe you think what now you ſpeak ;. 
| But what we do determine, oft we break : Pure- 


8 HAMLET, | 


Purpoſe is but the flave to memory, 
Of violent birth, but poor yalidity : _ 
Which now, like fruits unripe, ſticks on the trees 
Zut fall unmaken, when they mellow be. 
Moſt neceſſa WI 
To pay our ſelves what to our ſelves is debt: 
What to our ſelves in paſſion we propoſe, 
The paſſion ending doth the purpoſe loſe, 
The violence of either grief or jop 
Their own enactors with themſelves deſtroy 5 
Where joy moſt revels, grief doth moſt lament; 
Grief joys, joy grieves on ſlender accident. 
This world is not for aye, and 'tis not ſtrange 
That ev'n our loves ſhonld with our fortunes change. 
For *tis a queſtion left us yet to prove, 
Whether love fortune lead, or fortune love. 
The great man don, you mark his fav'rite flies; 
The poor adyanc'd, makes friends of enemies: 
And hitherto doth love on fortune tend. 
For who not needs; ſhall never lack a- friend; 
And who in want a hollow friend doth tr.. 
Directly ſeaſons him his enemy, 88 
But orderly to end where begun, 8 
Our wills and fates do ſo contrary run 
That our devices ſtill are overthro uon, 
Our thoughts are ours, their ends none of our o]. 
Sothink thou wilt no ſecond husband wed, 
But die thy thoughts, when thy firſt lord is dead. : 
Queen. Nor earth to give me food; nor heaven light; 
Sport and repoſe lock from me, day and night; 
Each oppoſite that blanks the face of joy, 
Meet what I would have well; and it deſtroy, 
Both here, and hence, purſue me laſting ſtrife f' 
If once a widow, ever I be wife. 
Ham. If ſhe ſhould break it now 


tis that we forget, 


Ning. Tis deeply ſworn; ſweet, leave me here a While, 


My ſpirits grow dull, and fain I would beguile 
The tedious day with ſlèep. 5 CQsleebs. 
Queer. Sleep rock thy brain; . 


Han. Madam, how like you this pay: 


And never come miſchance between us twain!” ¶ Exit. 


Queen, 
| 


| 


ht, 
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Veen. The lady proteſts too much, methinks. | 
Ham. Oh but ſhe'll Keep her wort. | 
King. Have youheard the argument, is there ro of- 


fence in't? 


Ham. No, no, they do but jeſt; poiſon in jeſt, no of-- 
fence i'th* world. N 9 

King. What do you call the play? ee 

Ham. The Mouſe-trap. Marry how? topically. This 
play is the image of a murther done in Vienna; Gonzago- 
is the duke's name, his wife Baptiſta; you ſhall ſee a- 
non, *tis a knaviſh piece of work; but what o' that? 


your majeſty, and we that have free ſouls, it touches us 


not; let the gall'd jade winch, our withers are un - 
wrung.. 15592 3 
Enter Lucianus. 


This is one Lucianus, nephew to the King: 


Oph. You are as good as a chorus, my lord. 

Ham. Teould interpret between you and your love; 
if I could ſee the puppets dallying. 

2 You are keen, my lord, you are keen. 

Fr m. It would coſt youa groaning, to take off my 


e. | Tg 
Oph, Still worſe and worſmga. 
Ham. So you muſt take your husbands; - 
Begin murtherer. Leave thy damnable faces, and begin. 
Come, the croaking raven doth bellow for revenge. 
Luc. Thoughts black, hands apt, drugs fit, and time 
Confederate ſeaſon, elſe no creature ſeeing: {agreeing 2 
Thou mixture rank, of midnight- weeds collected, 
With Hecate's bane, thrice blaſted, thrice infected, 
Thou natural magick, and dire propertyy. wee) 
On wholeſome life uſurp immediately. 
[ Pours the poiſon in his ears. 
Ham. He poiſons him i'th' garden for's eſtate; his 
name's Gonzago; the ſtory is extant, and writ in choice- 
Italian. You ſhall ſee anon how the murtherer gets the- 
love of Gozango's wife. 73 
Oph. The King riſes; | 
Queen. How fares my lord? 
Pol. Give oer the plax. 
King. Give me ſome light, aways x. 
All. Lights, lights, lights! - Exe. SCENE 
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For fome muſt watch, — . — muſt ſleep 3 
VMWould not this, Sir, anda foreſt of feathers, (if the reſt 


SCENE VIII. : 4 

| Manet Hamlet and Horatio, fra 
Ham. Why let the ſtrucken deer go weep, : | 
The heartungalled pla | 5 


So runs the world away. 


of my fortunes turn Turł with me) with two provincial 
roſes on my (m) rayed ſhoes, get me a fellowſnip in 2 
cry of Players, Sir? _. mw 
Hor.. Half a ſhare. 
Ham. Awholeonel. . 
For thowdoſt know, oh Damon dear, 
This realm.diſmantled was 8 5 3 5 
Of Jove himſelt, and now reigns here "I a 
A very very () peacock - 78 


CC 
Hor. You might have rim'd. 75 n 
Ham. Oh good Horatio, I'll take the ghoſt's word for 
a thouſand pounds. Didſt perceive? he 
Hor. Very well, my lord. | : 
Ham. Upon the talk of the poiſoning? th 
Ar. I did very weil note him. | | 
Enter Roſineroſte and Guildenſtern. | 
Ham. Oh, ha! come ſome muſick. Come the recor-- yi 
For if the King like not the comedy, (ders, 
Why then belckeche likes it not perdy. . 
Come, fome-mufick; | 
Guil. Good my lord, vouchſafe me a word with you 
Ham. Sir, a whole hiſtoxy.. 1 
Gui. The King, 9 © % 7 
Ham. Ay Sir, what of him? 85 | d 
Gail, Is in his retirement, maryellous diſtemper'd— g 
Ham. With drink, Sir? | | 
Guil. No, my lord, with choler.. | tl 
Ham. . Your wiſdom ſhould ſhew itſelf more rich to 
ſiguifie this to his doctor: for me to put him to his pur- y 
gation, would perhaps plunge him into more choler. 
= TTT... ID WEL ye ub 3 0 
(un) rackd,rard. () pajock. Thisalludes to a Fable MW } 


of; the Birds chuſing a King inſtead of the Eagle, a Peacock. 
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Cuil. Good my lord, put your diſcourſe into ſome 
frame, and ſtart not ſo wildly from my affair. 
Ham. I am tame, Sir, pronounce. | 
Guil. The Queen your mother, in moſt great afflicti- 
on of ſpirit, hath ſent me to you, 75 
Ham. Lou are welcome, | EE 
by Guil. Nay, good my lord, this eourteſie is not of the 
al right breed. it it ſhall pleaſe you to make me a whol-. 
2 ſome anſwer, I will do your mother's commandment; 
if not, your pardon, and my return ſhall be the end 
of my buſineſs. | | 
, . Sir, I cannot, 
-Guil, What, my lord? ST 354 
Ham. Make you a wholſome anſwer: my wit's dif- 
eas'd. But, Sir, ſuch anſwers as I can make, you ſhall 
command; or rather you ſay, my mother therefore 
no more, but to the matter my mother, you ſay — 
r Ro/. Then thus ſhe ſays; your behaviour hath ſtruck 
her into amazement, and admiration. 

Ham. Oh wonderful ſon, that can ſo aftaniſh a mo- 
ther. But is there no ſequel at the heels of this mothers 
admiration? | | 7 

Roſ. She deſires to ſpeak with you in her cloſet ere 
you go to bed. N | | 
Ham. We ſhall obey, were ſhe ten times our mother. 


['-- 


Have you any farther trade with us? | 
Roſ. My lord, you once did love m. 
Ham. So I da ſtill, by theſe pickers and ſtealers: 
Roſ. Good my lord, what is your cauſe of diſtemper ? 
you do ſurely bar the door of your own liberty, if you 
4 deny your griefs to your friend. _ *3 
2 | 9 Sir, I lack adyancement. _ | 
Roſ. How can that be, when you have theyoice of 
the King himſelf, * ſucceſſion in Denmarł : 
Ham. Ay. but while the graſs grows the pro- 
verb is ſomething muſty. r / 
© Enter one with a Recorder. 1 2 
Oh the recorders, let me ſee one. To withdraw with 


a 


| you——why do you go about to recover the wind of me, 
6: as il you would drive me into a toil? . 
N Guil. Oh my lord, it my duty be too bold, my love is 


top unmannerly. Fam, 


=- 


OO 
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Ham. Ido not well underſtand that. Will you play 
upon this Pipe? | | NPs e 

Guil, My lord, I cannot. | 

Ham. I pray you. © 180 

Guil. Believe me, I cannot. 

Ham. I do beſeech you. 

Guil. I know no touch of it, my lord. wh 

Ham. Tis as eaſie as lying; govern theſe ventiges 


> 


with your fingers and thumb, give it breath with your 


mouth, and it will diſcourſe moſt eloquent muſick. 
Look you, thele are the ſtops. 5 1 4 
Guil. But theſe cannot Icommand+to any-utterance 
of Moy. [ have not the skill. e 
. Ham, Why look you now, how unworthy a ing 
you make of me; you would:play upon me, you woul 
ſeem to know my ſtops ; you would pluck out the heart 
of my myſtery, you would ſound me from my loweſt 
Note, to the top of my compaſs; and there is much mu- 
ſick, excellent voice, in this little organ, yet cannot you 
make it ſpeax. Why do you think that I am eaſier to 


de play d on than a pipe? call me what inſtrument you 


will, though you can fret me, you cannot play upon 
me. God bleſs you, Siri. 


9 Enter Polonius. 5 
Fol. My lord, the Queen would ſpeak with you, and 
5 ee 6 on ae 
Fam. Do you ſee yonder eloud, that's almoſt in ſhape 


of a Camel ? ys . n 
Pol. By the maſs, and its like a Camel indeed. 
Ham. Methinks it is like an Ona lx. 
Pol. It is black like an-Ouzle, 
Ham. Or like a hal? 

Pol. Very like a Whale, © 5 
Ham. Then will 1 come to my mother by and by ; 
they fool me to the top of my bent. I will come by 
and by. Leave me friends. I will ſay ſo. By and by is 


* Ap Ouzleor Blackbird: ir has lern printed by mi- 
Vale 4 Weeſel, which is not black. is 


k - 


mari * i hh 4 
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Tis now the very witching time of night, _ 
When church- yards yawn, and hell it ſelf breaths out 


Contagion to this world, Now could drink hot blood, 


. 


And do ſuch bitter buſi neſs as the day 


\ 


Would quake to look on. Soft, now, to my mother 


O heart, loſe not thy nature; let not ever 


The ſoul of Nero enter this firm boſom; 
Let me be cruel, not unnatural; 
Iwill ſpeak daggers to her, but uſe none- 
My tongue and foul in this be hy pocrites! 
„SS 8 
Enter King, Roſi neroſſe, and Guildenſtern: 
King, I like him not, nor ſtands it ſafe with us 


Jo let his madneſs rage. Therefore repare you 


I your commiſſion will forthwith diſpatch, . 
And he to England ſhallalong with you. 
The terms of our eſtate may not endure 


Hazards ſo near us, as doth hourly grow -. 5 
Hut of biss ðͤ 765 ff 5: a 
Guil. We will provide ourſelves; * 


Moſt holy and religious fear it is 

To keep thoſe many bodies ſafe, that live 

And feed upon your majeſty. . 
Ro/ The ſingle and peculiar life is bound 

With all the ſtrength and armour of the mind, 

To keep it ſelf from noyance; but much more, 

That ſpirit, on whoſe (o) weal depends and reſts 
he lives of many. The deceaſe of majeſty 

Dies not alone, but like a gulf doth draw 

What's near it, with it. It's a maſſy wheel 

Fixt on the ſummit of the higheſt mount, 

To whoſe huge ſpokes ten thouſand leſſer thin 

Are mortiz d and adjoin d; which when it tale, | 

Each ſmall annexment, petty conſequence, 

Attends the boiſtrous ruin. Ne'er alone 5 

Did the r withr a general groan. 
King. 

For we will fetters put upon this fear, 


1 
17— 8 


rm you, I pray you, to this ſpeedy voyage 


* — r 7 a * 
> * 


fe): ſpirits 2 - 


1 
1 


wy 


Nena ermgno—w —— — 
b Y 9 


Which now gows too free-footed. ._ | 
| Both, We will haſte uus. (Exeunt Gen; 
4 | _ .._ Enter Polonius N 
Pol. My lord, he's going to his mother's cloſet; 
Behind the arras T'llconvey my ſelf 5 
To hear the proceſs. I'll warrant ſhell tax him home. 
Andasyou ſaid, and wiſely was it ſaid, 
*Tis meet:that ſome more audience than a mother, 
(Since nature makes them partial.) ſhould o er- hear 
The ſpeech of. vantage. Fare you well, my liege, 
TI! call upon yeu ere you go to bed, 
And tell you what I know. Exit. 
a King. Thanks, dear my loro. 
* Oh my offence is rank, it ſimells to heav'n, 
*< :It hath the primal eldeſt curſe upon't ; 
«« Abrother's murther. Pray, I cannot, 
Though inclination be as ſharp as will! 
LVM y ſtronger guilt defeats my ſtrong intent, 
And like a man to double buſineſs. bound, 
I ſtand in pauſe where I ſhall firſtibegin, 
And both negledt. What if this curſed hand 
« Were thicker than it ſelt wich brother's blood? 
4s there not rain enough in the ſweet heav'ns 
To waſhit white as ſnow ? whereto ſeryes mercy, 
Fut to confront the viſage of offence? 7 
And what's in pray'r, but this two-fold force, 
* To be fore-ſtalled ere we come to fal, 
Or pardon d being downt᷑ then I'll look up. 
< My fault is paſt. But oh what form of prayer 
. Can ſerve my turn; Forgive me my foul murther! 
© That cannot be, ſince Iam ſtill poſſet 
© Of thoſe effects for which I did the murther, 
My crown, mine own ambition, and my Queen. 
May one be pardon'd, and retain ti offence 2 
In the corrupted currents of this world, _ 
Offence's gilded hand may ſhove by juſtice; 
And oft tis ſeen, the wicked prize it ſelf 


© Buys out the law: but *tis not ſo above: — 
© There is no ſhuffling, there the action lis KF. 6 
In his true nature, We our ſelves compellld | 0 


En to the teeth and forehead of ourtaults, 1 
f F 1 DEE | * . « ; c 0 


. 


To 
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No give in evidence. What then? what reſts? 
Try what repentance can. What can it not? 

Yet what can it, when one cannot repent; 

Oh wretched tate! oh boſom, black as deaths! 
Ohlimed ſoul, that ſtruggling to be free, 

Art more engag'd! help angels, make aſſay! 

Bow ſtubborn knees, and heart with ſtrings of ſteei 
Be ſoft as ſinews of the new · born babe! | 


All may be well... __ By 
MEI IT BOP King kneel s. 
 CFennr x: en 
N bi Enter Hamlet. 
Ham. Now might l do it pat, now he is praying. 

And now I'll do*t— and ſo he goes to heav'n 

And ſo am I revenp'd ? that would be ſcann'd, —- 

A villain kills my father, and for that- . 

I; his ſole ſon, do the ſame villain fend 

To heav'n O this is(p)hire and ſallery, not reyenge. 

He took my father groſly, fell of bread, 


| With all his crimes broad blown, as (ꝗ) fluſh as May. 


And how his audit ſtands, who knows, ſave heav'n? 

But in our circumſtance and courſe of thought, 

Tis heavy with him. Am I then reveng'd, 

To take him in the purging of his ſoul, 

When he is fit and ſeaſon d for his paſlage ? 

Up ſword, and know thou a more horrid (r) time: 

When he is drunk, aſteep, or in his rage, 

Or in tl? inceſtuous pleaſure of his bed, 

At gaming, ſwearing, or about ſome act 

That has no reliſh of ſalvation in't, 

Then trip him that his heels may kick atheav'n, 

And that his foul may be as damn dand black 

As hell, whereto it goes. My mother ſtays; - 

This phyſick but prolongs thy ſickly days. Ext. 
King. My words fly up, my thoughts remain below; 

Words, without thoughts, never to heav'n go. [ Exit. 


. 
— r 


(ö) baſe and filly, Ed. 5 nl 
(4) freſs, 1 * Pr) bene. 
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"us. HAMLET, 


* 


And that your Grace hath ſcreen d, and ſtood between 


„8 CE NyE XI. N 
The Queen * "68-60 TIC 
Enter Veen aud Polonius. 
Pol. Hg will come ſtraight; lf lay home to 
m. 
Tell him his pranks have been too broad to bear with, 


Much heat and him. I'll ſilence me ey ns 
Pray you be round, 
een. I'll warrant you, fear me not. 
Withdraw, hear him coming. 
T.)eolonius ies himſelf behind Woe ra. 
Enter Hamlet. 
Has. Now, mother, what's the matter? 3 
Queen, Hamlet, thou haſt thy father much offended, 
Ham, Mother, you have my father much offended, 
Queen, Come, come, youanſwer with an idle tongue. 
Ham. Go, 77 you queſtion with a) Mage 
Queen. Why how now, ee 
Ham. Wha s the matter now? 
Veen. Have you forgot me? 
Ham. No, by the rood, not bo. 3 
You are the Queen, your husband's brother's wife, 
And (would it were not ſo) you are my mother. 
Veen. Nay, then I'll fet thoſe to you that can ſpeak. 
Hatn. Come, come, and ſi ou down; * ſhall not 
You go not till I ſet you upa A aſs - (budge2 
Where you may ſea the inmoſt part of you... 
1 8 wilt thou do? ad; wr rot murther me? ? 
E O. 13 


Pol. What ho, help. 16 Behind the Arras, 
Ham. How now, a rat? dead for a ducate, dead. 
Pol. Oh Iam ſlain. (Ham. n 


Queen. Oh me, what haſt thou done? 
Ham. Nay Iknow not: Is it the Kin oh SY 
. Queen, Oh, what a raſh and bloody i61his!- 
Ham. A bloody deed, almoſtas bad, good mother, 
As killa King, and marry” with a brother. by 


A em 
— 
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(Jan id'!as... 
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Queen, As killa King? 

Ham. Ay lady, twas my word, 
Thou wretched, raſh, intruding foo 
Itook thee for thy better; take thy fortune; 

Thou findeſt, to be too buſie is fome danger, 
ging of your hands, peace, ſit you down, 
And let me wring your Heart, for ſo I ſhall: | 
If it be made of penetrableſtuff,  ., 
If. damned cuſtom have not braz'd irſo,.... 
That it is proof and bulwark againſt ſenſe. 
een. What have I done, that thou dar 
In noiſe ſo rude againſt me? | 
Ham. Such an act, 
That blurs the grace and bluſh o 
Calls virtue hypocrite, takes off the roſe  _,. 
From the fair forehead of an innocent love, 
And ſets a bliſter there; makes marriag 
As falſe as dicers oaths. O ſuch a deed, 
As from the body of contraction plucks 
The very ſoul, and ſweet religion maes 
Arapſody of words. Heav'ns face doth glx 
O'er this ſolidity and compound maſs ; 
With triſtful viſage as againſt the doom. 
Tis thought ſi ck at the act. 
Queen, Ay me, what act, 
That roars ſo loud, and thun 
= Ham, Look here upon this picture, and on this; 
The counterfeit preſentment of two brothers: 
See what a grace was ſeated on this brow, 
Hyßerion's curles, the front of Fove himfelf, 
An eye like Mars, to threaten or command, 
Aſtation like the herald Mercury 
New-lighted on a heavꝰ'n- kiſſing hill; 
A combination, and a form indeed, 
Where every God did ſeem to ſet his ſeal, 
To give the world aſſurance of a man. 
This was your husband. Look you now what fo 
your husband, like a mildew'd ear, 
Blaſting his Hholſome brother. Have you eyes? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed. 
And batten on this moore? ha ? have you eyes? 
You cannot call it love; for at your age, 
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The hey-day in the blood i is tame, it's humble, 
And waits upon the judgment; and what judgment 
Would ſtep from this to this? What devil was't, 

That thus hath cozen d you at hoodman blind? 
© ſhame! where is thy bluſh ? rebellious hell, 
If-rhou canſt mutiny in a matron's bones, 
To flaming youth let virtue be as wax, 
And melt in her own fire. Proclaim no ſhame, . 
When the compulſive ardor gives the charge, 
Since froſt it ſelf as actively doth burn, 
And reaſon (r) pardons will. 
uten. O Hamlet, fi peak no more. 
TBeu turn'ſt mine eyes into my very ſoul” 
And there I ſee fuch black and grained ſi pots- 
As will not leave their tin; | 
Ham, Nay, but to live 
In the rank ſweat of an inceſttous bed, 
Stew'd in corru Hon, honying and making love... 
Over the naſty ſty. 
zeen. O ſpeak no more, 
Theie words likedaggers enter in mine ears, 
No more, ſweet Hamlet. 
Ham. A murderer, and a-villain ! 
Aſlave, that is not twentieth part the tythe - 
Gf you Ar e A vice ot. Kings, 

A cutpurſe of the empire and the rule, 

That krom a ſhelf the chats; , ee | 

And putit in his pocket. - 
Enter Ghoſt. 

A king of ſnreds and patches. 

Save me ! and hover O er me with your wings, 

| (Starting up. 
You heay'nly guards) what would yourgracious Fgure?s 

Queen. Alas hę's mad. 
tam. Do y come 2 tardy ſon to ehide, 
Tyat laps'd in time and paſſion, lets go by 
9 _— a angry command: O 4 
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Gboſt. Do not forget: this viſitation 

Iz but to whet thy almoſt blunted purpoſe. . 

But look! amazement on thy mother fits; : 

O ſtep between her and her fighting ſoul: : . 

Conceit in weakeſt bodies ſtrongeſt works. 

Speak to her Hamlet. | | 
Ham. How is it with you, lady 9 1 
Veen. Alas, how is't with you? 

That thus you bend your eye on vacancy, 

And with th* incorporal air do hold diſcourſe? 

Forth at your eyes your ſpirits wildly peepy 


And as th' fleeping ſoldiers in th allarm, . 


Your bedded hairs, like life in excrements, A 
Start up and. ſtand an end. O gentle fon, . 
Upon the heat and flame of thy diſtemper 


Sprinkle cool patience. Whereon do you look? 


Ham. On him! on him! — look you how pale he- 
glares ! 5 | 
His form and cauſe conjoin'd, preaching to ſtones, 


Would make them capable. Do not look on me, 


Leſt with this piteous action you convert 
My ſtern effects; then what I have to do 
Will want true colour; tears perchance for blood. 
Queen, To whom do you ſpeak this: | 
Ham, Do you ſee nothing:there? - 
| (Pointing to the Ghoſt. 
Qzezn.. Nothing at all, yet all that is I ſee. 
Ham. Nor did you nothing hear? ; 
Queen. No, nothing but our ſelves. 
Ham, Why look you there ? look how it ſteals away! 
My father in his habit as he lived! 
Look where he goes-ev'n now out at the portal. 
Queen. This is the very coinage of- your brain, 
This bodileſs creation ecſtaſie 23 
Is very cunning in. 1 


Ham. What ecſtaſie? = 


My pulſe, as yours, doth temp'rately keep time 

Ard, makes 4. healthful * 6 "To Kd rv | 

That I haveutter'd; bring me to the teſt 

Aud I the matter wilt re · Nord; which madneſs: 
. > f Would 


—— än ̃ AN]ʃ 


© Good night; but go not to mine uncle's bed, 
Aſſume a virtue, if you have it not. 


Sl habit's devil, .is angel yet in this; 


And maſter even the devil, or throw him out 


| 14 repent : but heavin hath pleas d it ſo, 
To puniſh me with this, and this with me, 


Would gambol 3 Mother, for love of 1 
Bay not that flatterin 1 to your ſoul, | 
That not your treſpaſs, but my madneſs ſ. ſpeaks 3. 
It will but skin and film the ulcerous 8 
Whilſt rank corruption (u) running all within; 
Infe&s unſeen. Confeſs your ſelf to heav'n, 
Repent what's paſt; avoid whatis to come, 

And do not ſpread the compoſt on the weeds 

To make them ranker. Forgive this my virtue, 45 


For in the fatneſs ot theſe purſie times, 


Virtue it ſelf of vice muſt pardon beg, l 
Vea, curb, and wooe, for leave to do it good. 
Olen. Oh Hamlet! thou haſt cleft my heart i [ntwains- 
Ham. O throw away theworſer part of ifs 
And live the purer with the other half. | 


That monſter cuſtom, who all ſenſe doth. eat, 


That to the uſe of actions fair and good, 

He likewiſe gives · a frock or livery | 
That aptly is put on Refrain to-night, . 

And that hall lend a kind of eafi 2 

To the next abſtinence; the next more eaſi e; 
For uſe can almoſt change the ſtamp of nature, 


With wondrous poteney. Once more, your night F* 

And when you are deſirous to be bleſt, N 

* bleſſi ing beg of you. For chis ſame lord, 
(Pointing roPolonius, 


That I muſt be their ſcourge and miniſfer. 
Iwill beſtow him, and will anſwer well & 
The death I gave him; fo again, good night, 1 
I muſt be cruel, oaly to be kind; 4: 
Thus bad begins, and worſe remains: Guan, 
Ne nr ſhall Ido? 

am. Not this 51 no means woke I bid you do. 


- 
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Such dear concernings hide? WhO wo 
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Let the fond King tempt you again to bed, 

Pinch wanton on your cheek, call you his mouſe, 

And let him for a pair of reechy kiſſes, 

Or padling in your neck with his damn d fingers, 

Make you to ravel all this matter out. 

That I eſſentially am not in madneſs, 

But mad in craft. Twere good you let him know:. 

For who that's but a Queen, fair, ſober, wiſe, 

Would from a paddock, from a bag a gibke; E 
d do ſo?* 

No, in deſpight of ſenſe and ſecreſy, 1 

Unpeg the basket on the houſe's top. 


Let the birds fly, and like tlie famous ape 


To try concluſions imthe basket creep. 
And break your own neck down. | pts 
or Be thou afſur'd, if words be made of breath, 
And breath of life: I have no life to breathe | 
What thou haſt ſaid to me. | 
Ham. I muſt to England, youknowthat 
Queen. Alack, I had forgot; tis ſo concluded on. 
* Fam. There's letters ſeald, and my two {chool- 
(Whom | will truſt as I will adders4tang'd,) (fellows, 
They bear the mandate; they muſt ſweep my way 
And marſhal me te knavery: Ietitwork——_ 


For *tis the ſport to have engineer 


Hoiſt with his own petar: an't ſhall go-hard 
But I will delve one yard below theif mines, 
And blow them at the moon... Q*tis moſt ſweet 
When in one line two crafts directly meet! 

This man ſhattTet me packing; 7 


Iull lug the guts into the neighbour room; 


Mother, good night. Indeed this counſellor- 
Is now moſt ſtill, moſt ſecret, and moſt grave, 


Who was in life a fooliih prating knave. 


Come Sir, to draw toward an end with you. 
Good night, mother. Exit Hamlet, tugging in Pol. 


* In then old edition it is, Let the blote King the 
word ſignifies fond, or puff'd up, or full blooded, ru- 
bore ſufſuſus, Skinner. | 1 | 
* The ten following. verſes ars added out of the old 
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ACT IV. SCENE. I: 
A Noyal Apartment. | 
Enter King and Dueon, | 
KING. 3 
HER E's matter: in theſe ſighs z theſe profound 
heaves ks 


Wu muſt tranſlate, tis fit we underſtand them; - 
Where is your ſon? 


Queen. Ah, my good lord, what have I ſeen to-night? i 


King, What, Gertrude? how does Hamlet ? 
ueen, Mad as the ſeas, and wind, when both con-- 


Which is the mightier; in his lawleſs fit, (tend 


Beb ind the arras hearing ſomething ſtir, 


He whips his rapier out, and cries, a rat! 


And in his briniſh apprehenſion; kills 


The unſeen good old man. 


King, O heavy deed! e 
It had been ſo with us, had we been there 98 * 
His liberty is full of threats to all, 8 
To you your ſelf, to- us, to every one. 

Alas, how ſhall this bloody deed be anſwerd? 
It will be laid to us, whoſe providence - 


* 


Should have kept ſhort, reſtrain'd, and but of haunt: _ 
This mad young man. Butſo'muchwas our love, 


We would not underſtand what was moſt fit; 
But like the owner of a toul diſeaſe, 
To keep it from divulging, lets it feed 
Ey*n on the pithof life. Where is he gone? 

een. To draw apart the body he hath kill'd, 
O'er whom his very madneſs, like ſome ore 
Among a mineral of metals baſe, * 


Shevys itſelf pure. He weeps for what is done. 


© King. O Gertrude, come away : | 
The ſun no ſooner ſhall the mountains touch: 


Be we will ſhip him hence; and this vile deed 
_ We muſt, with all our majeſty and skill, 


Boch countenance, and excuſe, Ho! Guildenſtern ! 


Ener 
"og 


Enter Roſi neroſſe and Gnildenſtern, 
Friends both, go join you with ſome further aid: 
Hamlet in madirefs hath Polonius flam, AT, 
And from his mother's cloſet hath he dragg'd him. 
Go ſeek him out, ſpeak fair, and bring the body 
Into the chappel. Pray you haſte. m this. 


(Exit Roſincroſſe and Guildenſterg; 


Come, Gertrude, we'll call up our wifeſt friends, 
And let them know both What we mean to do, 
And what's untimely done. Oh · come away, 


My ſoul is tull of difcord and diſmay, "Excunt; 


SCENE Il. 
| . Enter Hamlet, 
Ham. Safely ſtowed | 2 
Gentlemen within. Hamlet! lord Hamlet! 
Ham. What noiſe? wo calls on Hamlet ? 
Oh here they comm. | 
Enter Roſincroſſe and Guildenſtern. 


Roſ. What have you done, my lord, with the dead 


body? r 
Ham. Compounded it with duſt, whereto tis kin. 
RNoſ. Tell us where tis, that we may take it thence, 
And bear it to the chappel. ES 
Ham, Donot believe it, 
Roſ. Believe what? 


Ham. That I can keep your counſel, and not mine | 
own. Beſides, to bedemanded of a ſpunge, what re- 


*Plication ſhould be made by the ſon of a King? 

Rof. Take you me for a ſpunge, my lord 8. 

Ham. Ay, Sir, that ſoaks up the King's countenance,” 
his rewards, his authorities; but ſuch officers do the 
King beſt ſervice in the end; he keeps them like an (a) 
apple in the corner of his jaw; firſt mouth'd, to be laſt 


ſwallow'd: when he neede what you have glean'd, it is 


but ſqueezing you, and ſpunge, you ſhall be dry again, 
Roſ. I underſtand you not, my lord. 

Ham. I am glad of it; a knaviſh ſpeech ſleeps in a 

fooliſh ear > £2 2 
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»% HAML'ET, 
| Ref. My lord, you muſt tell us where the body is, 

and ga with us to the King. * | 
Ham. The body is withthe King, but the King is not 
with the body. The King is a thing | 

Guild. A thing, my lord ? | N 

Ham. Of nothing: bring me to him, hide fax, and 
all after. 8 Exeunt. 
8 CE NE III. e 


FE | Enter King. 3 
- King. I've ſent to ſeek him, and to find the body; 
How dang rous is it that this man goes looſe! 
Vet muſt not we put the ſtrong law on him; 
He's lov'd of the diſtracted multitude, 
Who like not in their judgment, but their eyes: 
And where tis ſo, th' offender's ſcourge is weigh'd, 
But never the offence. To bear all ſmooth, 55 
This ſudden ſending him away, muſt ſeem 
Deliberate pauſe: diſeaſes deſp'rate grown, 
By deſperate appliance are relieved, 
f Enter Roſincroſſe. 
How now ? what hath befalln? 
Roſ. Where the dead body is beſtow'd, my lord, 
We cannot get from him, | 
King. But where is he? | | 
Ro/, Without, 1 your plea« 
King. Bring him before us, jt 
Roſ. Ho GuildenFern! bring in my lord. 
| Enter Hamlet and Guildenſtern, 
Ring. Now Hamlet, where's Polonius :? 
Ham, Atſupper. i | 
: King, At ſupper? where? | | | 
Ham. Not where he eats, but where he is eaten, a 
certain convocation of politique worms are at him. 
Your worm is your only emperor for diet. We fat all 
creatures elſe to fat us, and we fat our ſelves for mag- 
gots. Your fat King and your lean beggar is but vari- 
able ſervice, two diſhes at one table, that's the end. 
King, Alas, alas! | . 
Ham. A man may fiſh with the worm that hath eat 


4 


* added from theeld edition. ; bs. 
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ofa King, and eat of the fiſh that hath fed of that worm. 


King. What doſt thou mean by this? 

Ham, Nothing but to ſhew you how a King may 
go a progreſs through the guts of a beggar, - 

King. Where is Polonius ? | 

Ham, In heav'n, ſend thither to ſee, If yourmeſſen- 


ger find him not there, feek him i th other place your 


elf. But indeed, if you find him not this month, you 
ſhall noſe him 25 you go up ſtairs into the lobbey. 
King. Go ſeek him there. . 
Ham. He will ſtay till ye come. 
King. Hamlet, this deed, for thine eſpecial ſafety 


{Which we do tender, as we dearly grieve 


For that which thou haſt done) muſt ſend thee hence 
With fiery quickneſs; then prepare thy ſelf, hd 
The bark is ready, and the wind at help, 
Th' aſſociates tend, and every thing is bent 
VV 

Ham. For England? © 

King. Ay, Hamlet. 

Ham. God. E 

King. So is it, if thou knew'ſt our purpoſes; 

Ham. I ſee a cherub that ſees them; but come, for 
England! farewel, dear mother. A tes 

King, Thy loving father, Hamlet. 

Ham. Thy mother: father and mother is man and 
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wife; man and wife is one'fleſh, and ſo my mother. 


Come, for England, Exit. 
King. Follow him at foot, tempt him with ſpeed a- 

Delay it not, I'll have him hence to-night. (board; 

Away, for every thing is ſeal'd and done 

That elſe leans on th affair; pray you make haſte, 

And England ! if my love thou hold'ſt at ought, 

As my great power thereof may give thee ſenſe, 

Since yet thy eicatrice looks raw and red 

After the Daniſh ſword, and wy free awe. 

Pays homage te us; thou may'ſt not coldly fer 

Our ſovereign proceſs, which imports at full 

By letters 5 congruing to that effect, 


(5) conjuring. e 
G2 The 
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_ Ia * death of Hamlet. Do ir England: 5 
For like the hectick in my blood he rages, 1 .. 
And thou muſt cure me; 'til-Iknow'tis done, 


Howe er m 1 my joys will ne'er begin. 
y hap K Ta gi + LB 


| A ( 
| Ente 3 with a ger 

For. Go, captain, from me, greet t x Daniſh Ki 
Tell him that by his licenſe, 3 3 8 
Claims the conveyance of a een, 5 
O ver his realm. You know the denden. 

If that his majeſty would ought with us, (4 ; 
We ſhall expreſs our duty in has exe, 5 
And let him know ſo. | 

Capt. I will do't, my lord. 

For. Go ſoftly on. [xrFornnbrt 

Enter Hamlet, —— . 
Ham. Good Sir, Whoſe powers are theſe? _ 
Capt. They are of Norway, Sir. 

Ham. How (c) purpos'd Sir, 1 pray you, 

Capt. Againſt ſome part of Polayd, _, 

Ham. Who commands them, Sir? | 

;Capt., The nephew of old Norway, \Portinbras.. 

Ham. Goes it againſt the main o Poland, Sir, 

Or for ſome frontier? | 

Capt. Truly to ſpeak it, and witk uo addition, | 

Ve go to gain alittle patch of ; ground Fiz 7 
That hath in it no profit, but the name, 

To pay five ducats, fave I would not farm it, 

Nor will it yield to Norway or the Pole 

A ranker rate, ſhould it be () ſold in fee. 

Ham. by! then the Polacke never will defend i it; 

Capt. Yes, tis already garriſon'd, 

Ham. Two thouſand ſouls, and twenty thouſand du- 
Will not debate the queſtion of this ſtra ; (cats 
This is th' impoſthume of much wealth and peace 
That inward breaks, and ſnews no cauſe without 
| Why the man dies. I nd bande you Me 1D 
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Capt. God b' w' ye, Sir. 

Roſ. Wilt 05 you go, my loro? | 

Ham, I'll be with you, go a little before. ¶ Exeunt. 
Manet Hamler. 

How all occaſions da inform againſt me. 

And ſpur my dull revenge? what is a man, 

It his cet, good and market of his time 

Be but to ſleep and feed? a beaft, no more. 

Sure he that made us with ſuch large diſcourſe, 

Looking before and after, gave us not 

That capability and gad-like reaſon 


No ruſt in us unus d. Now whether it be 


Beſtial oblivion, or ſame craven ſcruple 
Of thinking too preciſely on th? event, 3 
A thought which quarter'd hath but ane part wiſdom, 
nd ever three partscoward :) I do not know 0 
Why yet | live to ſay this thing's to do, 
Sith F have cauſe, and will, and ſtrength, and means 
To do't. Examples groſs as earth exhort me ;. 5 
Witnels, this army of fuch maſs and charge, 
Led by a delicate and tender prince. 
Whoſe ſpirit with divine ambition huft 
Makes mouths at the invincible event, ; 
Expoſing what · is mortal and: unſure 
To all that fortune, death, and danger dare, 
Ev'n for an egg-ſnell. Tis not to he great, 


. Nevex to ſtir. without great argument; 


But greatly to find quarrel in a ſtraw, £4, 
When honour's at the ſtake... How ſtand I then; 
That have a father kilPd, a mother ſtain'd,. 
Excitements of my xeaſon and my blood). 
And let all ſleep, while to my ſhame I ſee. 

The imminent death of twenty thouſand men. 
That for a fantaſie and trick of fame 

Go to their Graves like beds; fight for a ſpot 
Whereon the numbers cannot try the cauſe, 

Which is not tomb enough and continent 

To hide the ſlain ?- O then from this time forth. 
My thouglus be bloody, or be nothing worth. + 


8 SCENE. 
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It ſpills it ſelf in fearing to be ſpilt. 


* 


SCENE V.. 
SS. 9... ......- : 
Enter Queen, Horatio, and à Gentleman b. 
en. Iwill not ſpeak with her. 

Gent. She is importunate, | ” 

Indeed diſtract; her mood will needs be pitied. 
Qteen. What would ſhe have? SLE, th 
Gent. She ſpeaks much of her father; ſays ſhe hears. T 
There's tricks ith* world, and hems, and beats her heart, 4 
Spurns enviouſly at ſtraws, ſpeaks things in doubt Zi 
Z 


That carry but half ſenſe ; her ſpeech is nothing, 
| Yet the unſhaped uſe of it doth move 


The hearers to collection; they aim at it, 

And botch the words up fit to their own thoughts, 
Which as her winks, and nods, and geſtures yield them, 
Indeed would make one think there: might be thought; 
Though nothing ſure, yet much unhappily. 

Hor. Twere good ſhe wefe ſpoken with, for ſhe may 
Dangerous conj̃ectures in ilt-breeding minds, (firow. 
Let her come in 6 OE 3 

een. To my lick ſoul, as ſin's true nature is, 
Each toy ſeems prologue to ſome great amiſs, . | 
So full of artful jealouſie is guilt, A 


+ 


Enter Ophelia d4iftrafted. 
Oph. Where is the beauteous majeſty of Denmark ? 
Queen. How now, Ophelia? _ 
ph. How ſhould I your true loves know from another» 


one? ENT Ba 
By his cockle hat and ſtaff, and his ſandal ſhoon.: (Singing. 
Queen. Alas, ſweet lady; what imports this ſong? 
Oph. Say you uy ? nay, pray you mark, 
He's dead and gone, lady, he is dead and gone 
Ht his Head a grafs green turf,: at his heels a ſtone, © 
Enter. Ring. Fa 
Queen. Nay, but Ophelia. — 
Oph. Pray you max. 
White his ſhroud as the mountain ſnows 
ueen. Alas, look here, my lord, | 
Oph. Larded with, ſweet flowers : 
Which bewept to the grave did go, 
With true-love fhogers. 
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Rim. How do ye, pretty lady? | 
Oh. Well, God: dil'd you. They ſay the owl was a 
baker's daughter. Lord, we know what we are, but 
know ndt what we may be. God be at your table, 
King. Conceit upon her father. 3 
Oph. Pray let us have no words of this; but when 
they ask you what it means, ſay you this: 
To-morrow is St. Valentine's day, all in the morn betime, 
And Ia maid at your window, tobe your Valentine, 


Ihen up he roſe, and don'd his cloaths, and dupt the cham- 


ber- door; ; 


Let in a maid, that out a maid never departed more. 


King. Pretty Ophelia! | 3 
Oph. Indeed ? without an bath, Il make an end on't. 
By Gis, and by S. Charity ; 
Alack, and fie for ſhame,.. 
Young men vull do't, if they come to t. 
By cock they are to blame. 
Quoth ſhe, before you tumbled ine, 
You promis'd me towed: 
So would I ha dont, by yonder ſun, 
And thou hadſt not come tomy bed. 


King. How long hath ſhe been thus? 


Oph. J hope all will be well. We muſt be patient, 
but cannot chuſe but weep, to think they ſhould lay 
him 'th* cold ground; my brother ſhall know of it, and 


ſo I thank you for your good counſel, . Come, my 
coach; good: night, ladies; good- night, ſweet ladies; 


good- night, e #7 | 5 (Exit. 
King, Follow her cloſe, give her good watch, I pray 
This is the poiſon of deep grief, it ſprings (you; 


All from her father's death. O Gertrude, Gertrude! 
When ſorrows come, they come not ſingle ſpies, 
But in battallions. Firſt, her father ſlain, 

Next your ſon gone, and he moſt violent author 
Of his own juſt remove; the people muddied, 
Thick and unwholeſome in their thoughts and whiſpers; - 
For good Polonius death. We've done but greenly, 
In private to inter him; poor Ophelia 


Divided from her ſelf, and her fair judgment, 


(Without the which we're pictures, or meer beaſts :)' 
; | G. 4 | Laſt, . 
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Laſt, and as much containing as all theſe, 
Her brother is in fecret come from France, 
Feeds on this wonder, keeps himſelf in clouds, 
And wants not buzzers to infect his ear Hg 
With peſtilent ſpeeches of his father's death; 

'W herein neceſſity, of matter beggar'd, | 
WilFnothing ſtick our perſons to arraign 
In ear and ear. . O my dear Gertrude, this, 
Bike to a murdering piece in many places, 2 
- Gives me ſuperfluous death! (A noiſe wit hin. 
SCENE VI. . 
| Enter a Meſſenger. Sa 
King, Where are my Switzers? let them guard the 
What is the matter? : [door.. 
Me /. Save your ſelf, my lord, | 

The ocean over-peering of his liſt _ 

Eats not the flats with more impetuous haſte, 

'Than young Laertes, in a riotous head, | TY 

O'er bears your officers; the rabble call him lord, 

And as the world were now but to begin, 

Antiquity forgot, cuſtom not known, 

The ratifiers and props of every word; 

They cry, chuſe we, £aertes for our King. 

Caps, hands, and tongues, applaud it to the Clouds; 

Laertes ſhall be King, Laertes Ki ng: — 


Qzeen. How chearfully on the falſe trail they cry, 
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Oh this is counter, you falſe Daniſh dogs, (Noſe within. | 


| Enter Laertes, 

Ting. The doors. are broke. | 

Lauer. Where is the King? Sirs ! ſtand you all without. 
All. No let's come in. | 

Laer. I. pray you give me leaxe. 

All. We will, we will. ED, 

Laer. I thank you; keep the door. 
O thou vile King, give me my father. Ls, 
Queen. Calmly, good Laer tes. (baſtard, 

Tae /. That dropof blood that's calm, proclaims me 
Trries cuckold to my father, brands the harlot 
Even here between the chaſte and unſmitch'd-brow. 
Oft my true mother. a 5 
Ling. What is the cauſe, Laertes, "£4 


Fhat thy rebellion looks fo giant-like 2. Lek 


. 
- 
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Qtheatdry up my brains, tears ſeyen times ſalt 
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Let him go, Gertrude; do not fear our perſon: 

There's ſueh divinity doth hedge a King 

That treaſon ean but peep to what it would, 

Acts little of its will. Tell me, Laerves, 8 

Why are you thus incens'd? Let him go, Gertrude. 

/ SY : | 
Laer. Where is my father? 


Qteen. But not by him. 5 

King. Let him demand his fill. 

Laer. How came he dead? IH not be juggled with: 
= 


- To hell, allegiance! vows, to the blackdevil 


Conſcience andgrace, to the profoundeſt pit; 


I dare damnation; to this point I ſtand, 
That both the worlds I give to negligence; 


Bet come what comes; only I'Ilbe reveng's: 

Moſt truly for my fathers + ; „ 
King. Who ſhall ſtay you? | 
Taer. My will, not all the world's. | 

And for my means, LH husbandthem ſo well, 

They ſnall go far with little. n ; 

King. Good Laertes : 5 „ 

If you deſire to know the certainty 5 


Oft your dear father's death, in your revenge, 


Wianer and loſer. 
Laer. None but his enemies. "woe 
King. Will you know them then 
Laer. To his good friends thus wide I'll ope my ama. 

And like the kind life-rending peican. 

Repaſt them with my blood. {TIS 


(That ſweep-ſtake,) you will draw both friend and foe}. 


King, Why now you ſpeak. ee oe I 
Like a good child, and a true gentleman, + / 
That I am guiltleſs of your father's death, 
And am moſt ſenſibly in grief for it, 

It ſhall as level to your judgment pierce, 3 
As day does to your eye. | [ 4 noiſe withins 
F 
Enter Ophelia fantaſtically dreſt with flraws and flowers. 
Laer. Let her come in. How now? what noiſe is that? 


h Burn 
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(e) Ot, perhaps, ng | 
_ Nature is fire in love, andwhere tis fire. + 
1 Jome precious incenſe of it ſelf; _ 
er the thing it love. 


o * 
* 


Burn on the ſenſe and virtue of mine eye. 
By heav'n, thy madneſs ſhall be paid with weight, 
Till our ſcale turn the beam, Oroſe of May⸗ y 
Dear maid, kind ſiſter,, ſweet Ophelia ! 

O heay'ns,.is't poſſible a young maid's wits 
Should be as mortal as an old man's lite? 

(e) Nature is fine in love,, and whereꝰ tis fine, 

It ſends ſome precious inſtance of it ſelt- 


Alter the thing it loves. | 


. Oph. They bore him bare-fac d on the bier, 
And ow his grave rains many a tear, 
Fare you well, my dove. 


Taer. Hadſt thou thy wits, and didſt perſwade re- 


venge, it could not move thus. 


Oph. You muſt ſing, down a- down, and you call him 


a-down-a. . O how the wheel becomes it? it is the falſe 
ſteward that ſtole his maſter's daughter. 
Laer. This nothing's more than matter. 


Oph., There's rofemary, that's for remembrance; 
pray love remember; and there's pancies, that's for 


thoughts. 


Laer. A document in madneſs, thoughts-and remem«- 


brance fitted, = 


Oph. There's Lanka for you, and columbines; there's 


rue for you, and here's ſome for me. We may call it 


herb of grace a Sundays : you may wear your rue with 
_ adifference, There's a daſie; I would give you ſome 
- violets, but they wither'd all when my father dy'd:-. 


they ſay he made a good end; 
* * For bonny ſweet Robin is all my joy. 
Laer. Thought, and afflition, paſſion, hell it ſelf,” 
She turns to fayour, and to prettineſs. ' - 
Oph. And will he not come again? 
And will he not come again? 
No, no, he is dead, go to thy death - bed, 
He never will.come again. 


—— hs 2 . 
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Ms beard as white as ſnow, 
|. At flaxenwas his pole: 
is gone, he is gone, and we cat away mone, . 
Gramercy on his ſoul; _ 
And of all chriſtianſouls! God b'w'ye.. (Exit Ophi. 
Laer. Do you ſee this, you Gods? es 
| Ring... Laertes, I'muſt commune with your grief, 
Or you deny me right: go but a-part, Da 
Make choice of whom your wiſeſt friends you will, 
And they ſhall hear and juge t wixt you and me; 
It by direct or by collateral hand 
They find us touch'd, we will our kingdom give, 


4. Our crown, our life, and all that we call ours 
To you in ſatis faction. But if not, 
y Be you content to lend your, patience to us, 


And we ſhall jeintly labour with your ſoul, 
To give it due content.. | 
Laer. Let this be ſo. | | 8 


3 His means of death, his obſcure funeral; | 

4 No trophy fword, nor hatchment o'er his bones, 
No noble rite, nor formal oſtentation; 5 

6- Cry to be heard, as *twere from heay'n to earth, 


That I muſt call in queſtion,. 
<0 1 | EI 
And where th' offence is, let the great ax fall; 
Epray you go with me. (Exeunt. 
e SCENE VIII. I 
Enter Horatio, with an attendant. 
Hor. What are they that would ſpeak with me?? 
Ser. Sailors, Sir, they ſay they have letters for you. 
Hor. Letthem come in. 3 ; 
o not know from what part of the world : 
I ſhould begreeted, if not from lord Hamlet... 


. AT. SK £8. | 


355 Enter Sailors. 

Sail. God bleſs you, Sir. 

Hor. Let him bſeſs thee too. 1 5 

Sail, He ſhall, Sir, an't pleaſe him. There's, a letter 
for you, Sir: It comes from th* ambaſſador that was 
bound for England, it your name be Horatio, as I am. 
lat to know it is. e n 


F- - 0. 
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: | Hor. reads the letter. 
HR ATIO, when thou ſhalt haue overloał d. this, 

1 gave theſe fellows ſome means tothe King: they ha ve 
letters for him. Ere we were tuo days old at ſea, a, pirat 
of very warlite appointment gaue us chace. Finding our 
ſelves too 88 ail, we put on a compell'd valour, aud in 
the grapple 1boarded them: on the inſtant they 1238 of 
our 1722 ſo Talone became their priſoner. They have dealt 
with me, like thieves of mercy, but they knew what they 
aid, Tam tò do a good turn for them. Let the King lia ve tho 
letters 1 have ſent, and repair thou to me with as much 
haſte asthon wouldeſt fly death, I have words to ſpenł in 
thy ear, will make thee diunb, yet are they much tao light 

for the matter; Theſe good fellows will bring thee where I 

am, Roſincrofſe and Guildenſtern Hold their courſe for 

England, Of them I have much to tell thee, farewel, 

[He that thou knoweſt thine, Hamlet, 

Come, Iwill make you way tor theſe your letters, 

And do't the ſpeedier that you may diuechme 
To him, from whom you-brought them. [Exeunt. 
| $ Enter King and Laertes. 

Ring. Now mult your conſcience myacquittance ſeal, 

And you muſt put me in your-heart forfriend, _ 

Sith you have heard, and with a knowing ear, 

That he-which hacth-your-noble father lain, . 
Parſued my life. HERD 

Laer., It well appeats. Bat tell me, 
Why you proceeded not againſt theſe feats, 
So crimeful and fo capital in nature, 
As by your ſafety, wiſdom, all things elſe, - 

You mainly were ſtirr'd up?” - 

King. Two ſpecial reaſans, PE. 

Which may to you, perhaps, ſeem much unſinew'd, 
And yet to me are ſtrong. The Queen, his mother, 
. Hives almoſt by his looks; and for my felt, | 

virtue os my;plague, be*t either which, 

She's ſo conjunctive to my life and foul;. . 
That as the ſtar moves not but in his ſphere, 

Feould not but by her. The other motive, 

Why to a publick count I might not go, 
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Is the great love the general gender bear him; 
Who dipping all his faults in their affection, 
Would fite the ſpring that turneth wood to ſtone, 
Convert his gyves to graces. So my arrows 
Too lightly timbred for ſolouda wind, 
Would have reverted to my bow again, 
And not where Lhad aim'd them. 

Laer. And ſo have a noble father:loſt, 
A lifter driven into deſperate terms, | 
"Whoſe worth, if praiſes may go back again, 
Stood challenger on mount of all the age 


For her perfections.— But revenge will come. 


King. Break not your ſleeps for that, you muſt not 
That we are made of ſtuff ſo flat and dull, {think 
That we can let our beards be ſhook with danger, ; 
And think it paſtime, You ſhall ſoon hear more. 

4 1ov'd your father, and we love your ſelf, | 
And that I hope will teach you to imagine 
Futter Meſſenger. © 1 

Meſ. Theſe to your Majeſty, this to the Queen: 

King, From Hamlet? who brought them? 

Meſ. Sailors, my lord, they ſay, I ſaw them not? 


They were giv'n me 18 he receiy'd them. 


King. Laertes, you Hall hear, them: leave us, all 
83 5 Fa, [ Exit Meſſenger. 
High and mighty, f Tam fet naked an your 


' kingdom. Te-morrow fhall I beg leave to ſee your kingly eyes. 
* When I ſball, firſt asking you pardon thereunto, recount th* 


What ſhouldthis mean? are all the reſt come back 2 
Or is it ome abuſe . and no ſuch thing? 


occaſion of my 1 return. Hamlet, 


Laer. Know you the hand? | 
King. "Tis Hamlet's character; | f 
Naked, and (in a. poſtſcript here, he ſays) 
Alone: can youadviſe me? - + 
Laer. I'm loſt init, my lord; but let him come, 
Itwarms the very ſickneſs in my heart, : 
That ] ſhall live and tell him to his teeth, 
Thus diddeſt thou. 5 
Eing. If it be ſo, Laertes, | 
As how ſhould it be ſo? how otherwiſe? 


Will you berul'd by me 7 Lavr. 


5 HAMLET, 


Laer. I, ſo you'll not O er- rule me to a peace; 


King. To thine own peace: if he be now return'd, | 


As liking not his voyage, and that he means 
No more to undertake it; I will work him 

To an exploit now ripe in my deviſe, | 
Vnder the which he ſhall not chuſe but fall: 

And for his death no wind of blame ſhall breathe, 
But ev'n his mother ſhall uncharge the practiee, 


And call it accident. 
Laer. I will be rul'd, 


The rather if you could deviſe it ſo 
That I might bs the Inſtrument. 


King. It falls right: 


Lou have been talkt of ſince your travel much, 
And that in Hamle?'s hearing, for a quality 
Wherein they ſay you ſhine; your Sum of parts 


Did not together pluck ſuch envy from him, 


As did that one, and that in my regard - 


Of the unworthieſt ſiege. 


Laer. What part is that, my lord? 
King. Avery feather in the cap of youth, 
Tet needful too, for youth no leſs becomes 
The light and careleſs livery that it wears, 
Than ſettled age his ſables, and his weeds, FE 
Importing health and graveneſs. Two months ſince 
Here was a gentleman of Narmandy; | 


Pveſeen my -ſelf and ſery'd aga | "x 
And they-can well om horſe- back; but this gallant 8 


inſt the French, | 


Had witchcraft in't, he grew unto his ſeatz 
And to ſuch wondrous doings brought his horſe, 
As he had been incorps'd and demy-natur'd 
With the brave beaſt ; ſo far he paſs'd my thought, 
That I in forgery of ſhapes and tricks, 


Come ſhort of what he did. 
Laer. A Norman was' t.? 
King, A Norman. 


Laer. Upon my life, Lamond. 


King. The very ſame. 


And gem of all the nation. 


Laer. Ik now him well, he is the brooch indeed, 
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'King. He made confeſſion of you, 
And gave you ſuch a maſterly report, 
For art and exerciſe in your defence; 
And for your rapier moſt eſpecial, 8 
That he cry d out. twould be a fight indeed, 
If one could match you. This report of his 
Did Hamlet ſo envenom with his envy, | 
That he could nothing do, but wiſh and beg 
Jour ſudden coming. o'er ta play with him, 
Now out of this. | Fs Wot 
Laer. What out of this, my lord 
King. Laertes, was your father dear to you? 
Or are you like the painting of a ſorrow, 
A face without a heart? | 
Laer. Why ask you this? | . 
King. Not that I think you did not love your fathet. 
But that I know love is begun by. time; 
And that I ſee. in paſſagesof proof, 
Time qualifies the ſpark and fire of it: 
There lives within the very flame of love 
A kind of wick or ſnuff that will abate it, 
And nothing is at a like goodneſs ſtill , 
For goodneſs growing to a pleuriſie, X 
Dies in his own too much; What we would do, 
We ſhould do when we would:; for this would changes, 
And hath abatements and delays as many ; 
As there are tongues, are hands, are accidents, 
And then this ſhould is like a ſpend-thritt's ſigh 
That hurts by eaſing ; but to th? quick o'th ulcer 
Hamlet comes back; what would you undertake 
To ſhewyour ſeHK yourtfather's ſon indeed, 
More than in words? | | 
Laer. To cut his throat i'th' church. . 
Eing. No place indeed ſhould murder ſanctuariſe 
Revenge ſhould have no bounds; but, good Laertes, 
Will you do this, keep cloſe within your chamber? 
Hamlet return'd, ſhall know you are come home: 
We'll put on thoſe ſhall praiſe your excellence, 
And ſet a double varniſh on the ſame | | 
The Frenchman gave you, _— you in fine together, 
And wager on your heads. Ee being remiſs 15 
2 | Moſt 


SY 
„ 


Moſt generous, and free from all contriving, 
Will not peruſe the foils; ſo that with 'caſe, 
Or with a little ſhuffling, you may chufe 
A ſword utibated, and ina paſs of, practice 
Requite him for y ther... 5 
Laer. I will dot: 3 
And for the putpoſe IN anoint my ſword: 
I bonght an unction of a mountebank, 
So mortal, that but dip a knife in i-, We 
Where it dzaaws blood, no cataplaſm ſo rare, 
Collected from all ſifnples that have virtvde 
Under the moon, ean ſave the thing from death, 
That is but ſeratchd withal; PH touch my point 
With this contagion, if I gall him ſlighd / 
It may be death. r 
King. Let's further think of this, P 
. Weigh what convenience bothof time and means 
oy = us to one! * It this rarer fail, TAE 
that our drift look through our bad performance, 
*Twere better. not aſſay d therefore this project 
Should havea hack, or ſecond, that migſit hold. 
If this ſhould blaſt in proof. Soft let me fee == 
WMWell make a ſolemn wageton your eunnings 
of bat hen in your motion you — s 
And make your bouts more violenttotli'end, 
Andthat he calls for drink; I'll have prepar'd him 
A chalicefor the nonce; whereon but ſipping, | 
It he by chance eſcape your venom'd tack, 
Our purpoſe. may hold cliere. How now, ſweet Queen? 
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Queen. One woe doth tread upon another's heel, 
So faſt they follow. : your ſiſter s drown'd, Laertes. 
Lar. Drowh'd! oh where? {© © © | 
Queen, There is a willow grows aſlant a brook, 
That ſhews his hoar leaves in the glaſſie ftream : 
There with fantaſtick garlands did ſhe cone, f 
Of OS daiſtes, and long purples 0 
That liberal ſhepherds give a groſſer name, | 
But out eold maids do dead meas fingers call them, i 
There on the pendant boughs, her coronet weeds = 
Mm Li ET Qambring 
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Clinibelnges: hang, an envious liver broke; 
When down her weedy trophies and her ſelf 
Fell in the weeping brook; her cloaths fpread wide, - 
And mermaid-like, a while they bore her up; 
Which time ſhe chaunted ſnatches of old tunes, 
As one ineapable of her own diſtreſs, 
Orlike ereature native, and indewed. 
Lnto that element: but long it could notbe, 
Till chat her garments;. heavy with theindrink, 
Pull d the poor wreteh from lier u 
Po muddy death. - 
Laer. Alasthen, me is drowd! 
Queen. Drown'd, drowid. 
Laer. Too much of water haft thou, poor Opheli, 
And therefore I forbid my tears: but yet 
It is our trick, nature her cuſtom holds, 
Let ſhame lay what it will; when theſe are gone, 
The woman will Be out: adieu, my lord, 
Ihaye a ſpeech of fire that fain would dlaze, 0 : 
Butthatthisfolly drowns-it. (an 
Ning. Follow, Gertrude: ä W 
How much I had to do to calm bist rage? 
Now fear I, this will give it ſtart again, , | 
Theretore let? 5 follow. - | [Exeunt. 
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JP — two pid? with ſpades and mattocks 


1 CLows, 


'S ſhe to be buried in chriſtian burial, that wilfulls ly 5 
ſeeks her own ſalvation-. 
2 Clwn.I tell thee, ſhe is; there fore make her grave 


5 the crowner hath ſate on her, and finds ns 


chriſfian burial: 


. 1 Clown. How. can that be, unleſs ſhe drowned her 
ſelf in her own deftnce ? Ties 


'2 Clown, Why tis found fo. - 
FOE | A i Chw#. 


„% HA ML Ex, 


1 Clown. It maſt be ſe ofendendo, it cannot be elſe? 
For here lies the point; if I. drown myſelf wittingly, it 
| eve at; and an act hath three branches. It is an 

t to — and to perform; argal, ſhe drown'd her ſelf 
Wittingl yy 1 POET, n ond 

- 2 Clown, Nay, but hear you, goodman Delver. 
dp 1 Clown. Give me leave; here lies the water, good: 
3 here ſtands the man, good: if the man goto this water, 
and drown himſelf; it is will he, nill he, he goes; mark 
you that: but if the water eeme to him, and drown 
him; he drowns. not himſelf. Argal, he that: is. not 
guilty of his own death, ſnortens not his own life. 
2 Clown. But is this lat + 
1 loum. Ay marty is't, crowner's queſt law. 

2 Clown. Will you ha? the truth on*t? if this had not 
been a gentlewoman, . ſhe would haue been buried out 
of chriſtian burial. „ E 

1 Clown. Why there thou: ſay'ſt. And che more pity 
that great folk ſhould have countenance in this world to 

drown or hang themſelves, more than other chriſtians. 
Come, my ſpade; there is no ancient gentlemen but 
gardeners, ditchers and grave- makers; they hold un 
Adam's profeſſion. „ 3 
à2 Cloun. Was he a gentlemſaa?k 

1 Clown, He was the firſt that ever bore arms. 

2 Clown: Why, he had nene. ; 

1 Clown. W hat, art a heathen ? how doſt thou under- 
Kand the ſcripture 2. the ſcripzure ſays, Adam digg'd; 
could he dig without arms? I'll put another queſtion to 
thee; if:xthonanſwereſt ma not to . : 

thy (elf | 
_ 2 Clown. Go to. 449 ; 
1 Clown, What. is he that builds ſtronger than either 
the maſon, the ſhip-wright, or the carpenter? —_ 
2 Clown.. The gallows-maker, for.thatframe.out-lives- 
_ &thouſand tenants. FP 

1 Clown. I like thy wit well in good faith, the gal- 

Ivws does well; but how does it well.? it does well to 
thaſe that do ill: now thou doſt ill to ſa e 


ern 8 _— 7 a © 


w——_— wc Dc © 


builiſtronger than the church: argal, the gallows may 
- dowallttathee.. To't again, come. 
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' wright, or a carpenter ?- 


when you are ask'd this que 


he fings at grave- making t 
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2 Clown, Who builds ſtronger than a maſon, 2 ſhip- 


1 Clown. Ay, tell me that, and unyoke. . 
2 Clown. Marry now I can tell. 


I x Clowa. To't. 


2 Clown. Miſs, I cannot tell. 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio at a diſtance. 
r 1 Cloꝛun. Cudgel thy brains no more about it; for- 
your dull aſs will not mend his d 2. with beating ; and 
jon next, ſay a grave- 
maker, The houſes he makes, laft till dooms-day ; go, 


get thee to Taughan, fetch me a * of Hquor. 


¶Zxit 2 Clown. 
Hè digs and ſi ngs. 
I- youth when 1 402 love, 4 d love, 
Met hought it mas very ſweet; 
To contract oh the time for a my behoue, 
Oh methought there was nothing meat. 
Ham. His this fellow 71 feeling of his buſineſs, thar 
| 9 Cuſtom hath md itin hima property of eaſi- 
neſs, 
Ham. Tis een ſo; the hand of litte employment 
bath the daintier ſenſe, | 
P Maps, ngs. 
But age with bis ſtealing ſtebs, 
Hab clau?d 525 bo . 
And hath ſoipped: me into the land, 
A4 ne er had been ſuch. 
Ham. That ſcull had a tongue in it, and could ſi ing 
once; how the knave jowles it to the ground, as if ic 
were Cain's jaw- bone, that did the frſt mucther! this 


might be the pate of a politician which this aſs o'er oſſi- 


ces; one that could eireumvent God, might it not? 
Hor. It might, my lord. 

Hum. Or of a courtier, which could ſay, g good- mor- 

row ſweet lord; how doſt thou, good lord ? "This might 

be my lord ſuch: a one, that prais' Amy lord ſuch a one's 


| borſe, when he meant to * itz might it not?? 


Her. Ay, my lord. 


. 


r 


Ham. Why e'en ſo: and now my lady Worm?s, chogs- 


leſs, and knockt about the muzzard with a ſexton's 


fpade, Here's fine revolution, it we had the trick to ſee't. 
Did theſe bones coſt no more the breeding, but to play. 


at loggers with 'em? mine aks to think on't. . 
e . Elown ſings. 
A pick-axeand a ſpade, a ſpade, . 
For and, a ſhrouding ſheet!” 
O, a pit of clay, for to be made 
For ſuch a gueſt is meet. 


Ham. There's another: why may not chat be the 


{cull of a lawyer? where be his quiddits now; * 
lets? his caſes ? his tenures, and his tricks? why 

he ſuffer this rude knave now to knock him about the 
ſeonce with a dirty ſnovel, and will not tell him of his 
action of battery: hum! this fellow might be in's time 
a great buyer of Jang, With his ſtatutes, fis recognizan- 


ces, his fines, his double vouchers, his recaveries. Is 


this the fine of his fines, and the recovery of his recave- 


ries, to have his fine pate full of fine dirt? will his vou- 


chers vouch him no more of his purchaſes, and double 
ones too, than the length and breadth of a pair of in- 
dentures? the very conveyances of his lands will 


hardly lye in this box; and mult the inheritor himſelf: 


have no more? ha? WY 

Hor. Not a jot more, my lord. Eo | 
Ham. ls not that parchment made of ſheep-skins? 

Hor. Ay my lord, and of calve-skins tov. 
Ham. They are ſheep and calves that ſeek out aſſu- 
rance in that. I willſpeak to this fellow: Whole grave's 
this, ſirrab ?- | 
Clown, Mine, Sir, ; 
0, a pit e clay for to be made, 

For ſuch a ghoſt is meet. ; 
Ham, I think it be thine indeed: for thou lieſt in't. 


Clou n. You lie out ont, Sir, and therefore it is not 


yours; for my part I do not lie in't, yet it is mine. 
Ham. Thou doſt lie in't, to be in't, and ſay tis thine 
tis for the dead, not ſor the quick, therefore thou ly ſt. 


Elown, Tis a quick lie, Sir, twill away again from 
——S ST 


Oes 


Ham. 


age is 


as mad as he. 
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Ham. What man doſt pa it for? | ; 


Alon. For no man, Sir. 


Ham. What woman then? 

Clown. For none neither. | 

Ham. Who is to be err 3 
Clown. One that wWwas a woman, Sir; but reſt ber 


ſoul, ſhe's dead. 


Ham. How abſolute the knave is? we muſt ſpeak 
the card, or equivocation will follow us. By the lord, 
Haratio, theſe three years I have taken note ot it, che 
grown ſo picked, that the toe of the peaſant-: 
comes {0 near the heel of. our courtier, he galls his kibe. 
How long haſt thou been a grave-maker ? * | 

Clown. Of all the days Yth* year, I came to't that 
day that our laſt King Hamlet o'ercame Fortinbras, 

Ham, How long is that ſince? | 
Clown. Cannot youtell that? every fool can tell thats - 
it was that very da ay that young] Hamlet was born, he- 

that was mad, 204 ent into England. 
Ham. Ay marry; why was he ſent into England? 
Clown. Why; becaufe he was. mad he ſhall reces- 


ver his wits there; or. if he do not, it's no great matter 


there. | . 
Ham. Why? . : 
Clown, "Twill not be ele him, therethe men are 
Ham. How came he mad? 
Clown. Very ſtrangely, they ſay. 

Ham. How ſtrangely ? * 

Clown, Faith een with loſing his wits. 

Hum. Upon what ground? * 

Clown. Why, here in Denmark. . I have been ſex3- 
ton here, .man and boy, thirty years. | 
Ham. How long will a man li ”th' earth. ere he rot? 

Clown, I'faith, if he be not rotten before he die, (as 
we have many pocky coarſes now-a days, that will 
ſcarce hold the laying in) he willlaſt you ſome eight 
Jear, or nine year; a tanner will laſt you nine years. 

Ham. Why he more than another? 

Clown, Why Sir, his hide 1s ſo tann'd with his trade; 


that he will keep out water a great While. And your 


water: 


"water is a ſore decayer of your. whorſon dead body 


Fereꝰs a ſcull now has lain in the earth three and twen · 


years. | 
TIRE Whoſe was it? 


Clown, A whorſon mad fellow's it was; whoſe do 


you think it was ? 
Ham. Nay, I know not; 


_ Clown, A peſtilence on him for a mad rogue, he 


N a flagon bf .cheniſh on my head once. This 
ſcull, Sir, was Tick"s (cull; the. King's jeſter, . 

Ham, This? e 

Clown, Een that. 1 5 

Ham. Alas poor Yorick! I knew him, Horatio, a:{c. 
low of infinite jeſt; of moſt excellent fancy: he hath 
born me an his back a thouſand times: and now hoy. 
abhorced ir my imagination it is! oy gorge riſes at it. 
Here hung thoſe lips that. I have kiſs'd I know not how 
oft, Where be your gibes now? your gambols ? your 
ſongs? your flaſhes of merriment that were wont to ſet 
the table in a roar? not one now, to mock your own 
grinning? quite chop-fallen? now get you to my lady's 
chamber, and tell her, let her paint an inch: thick, to 
this fayourſhe muſt eome; make her laugh at that 
Pr*ythee, Horatio, tell me one thing? | 
or. What's that, my lord? 


Buam. Doſt thou think Alexanden looked o' this faſhi- 


on i'th' earth? . 

Ham. And ſmelt ſo, pu? (Smelling to ti ſcull. 
Hor. E' en fo, my lord. 
Ham. To what baſe uſes we may return, Horatio! 

why may not imagination trace the noble duſt of Alex. 
ander, till he find it ſtõpping a bung- hole: 

Hor. Twere to conſider too curiouſly, to conſider ſo. 
Ham. No faith, not a. jot. But to follow him thither 
with modeſty enough, and likelihood to lead it; as 
thus: Alexander died, Alexander was buried, Alexan- 
der returneth to duſt; the duſt is earth; of earth we 
make lome, and why of that lome whereto he was 
converted, might they not ſtop a beer-barrel? 
Imperial Ceſar dead and turn'd to clay, 5 
Might ſtop a hole to Keep the wind away: Oh, 
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And with ſuck maimed rites? thisdoth betoken, 


To ſing a Requiem, and ſuch reſt to her. DN 
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Oh, that that earth, which kept the world in awe, 
Should patch a wall, 'r expel the winter's flaw.+ 
Rut ſoft! but ſoft a while — here comes the King. 
FB AE EE I - 1 
Enter King, Queen, Laertes, and a coffin, with lords and 
prieſts, attendant. 
The Queen, the courtiers. What is that they fol low. 


The coarſe they follow did with deſperate hand 
Fore-do its own life; twas of ſome eſtate... 
Couch we a while, and mark. 
Laer. What ceremony elſe? 
Ham. That is Laertes, a moſt noble youth: mark 
Taer. What ceremony elſe ? us 
Prieſt, Her obſequies have been. as far enlarg'd 
As we have warranty; her death was doubtful, . 
And but that great command o'er-ſways the order, 
She ſhould in ground unſanctified have lodg'd . 
Till the laſt trump. For charitable prayers, . 
Shards, flints, and pebbles, ſhould be thrown on her 3. 
Yethere ſhe isallow'd her virgin rites; 3 
Her maiden ſtrewments, and the bringing home 
Of bell and burial. 5 | 
Laer. Muſt no more be done? 
Prieſt, No more be done: EN 
We ſhould propbane the ſervice of the dead 


As to peace-parted ſouls... . 
Laer. Lay her th* earth, | 

And from her fair and unpolluted fleſh 
May violets ſpring! I tell thee, churliſn prieſt, 
A miniſtring angel ſhall my ſiſter be, 
When thoulief howling. 

Ham. What, the fair Ophelia 7 | 

| Queen, Sweets to the ſweet, farewel! | 
I hop'd thou would'ſt have been my Hamlet's wife; 
Ithought thy bride : bed to have deck'd, ſweet maid, 


And not have ſtrew'd thy grave... 
Laer. O treble woe 
Fall ten- times treble on that curſed head, 


Whole wicked deed thy molt ingenious ſenſe 


- riv'd: 8 Hold off 0 Sn a While 1 A 

have caught her · once more in my I 4 / 

* © (Laertes leaps into kh A 

Now p e.your aps oi quick and dead, . ] 
this flat a mountain you have made, 

T' o ex: top old Pelion, or the skyiſnhead \ 

Ot blew: Olympus. | I 

Ham. (diſcovering himfalf. ) What is he, whoſe: grieky 1 

Bear ſuch an emphaſis? whoſe phraſe of forraw p 
Conjures the wandring ſtars, and makesthem ſtand | | 
Like wonder-wounded hearers? this is I, ih 
Hamlet the Dane.  (Himletleapsintothe — 8 
aer. The devil take thy ſoul! (Grappling with bim. 

Ham. Thou pray'ſt not well. * 
Ipr'ythee take Au . from my throat anne 'G 
For though I am not ſplenetick and . 'T 

Fett wie lin me Sni g an rous; : A 
Which let thy wiſdom fear. Hole off 1 be 

King. Pluck them aſunder- | | 
* Quern. Humiet 5 Hamlet 

Hor. Good my lord be quiet. 

(The attendants part hein 

Ham. Why, 1 will fight with him upon this theme, . | Y 
Until my eye-lidswill no longer wag, 

Queen. O my ſon! whattheme?” _ ; 

Ham. Ilov'd Ophelia; fomrbogfind brothers - be T 
Could notwith alf their quantity of lee f 
Make up my ſum. What wilt thou do for ber- 3 (4 

Nx. O he is mad, Laertes.. . N 0 

| Daren, For love of God forbear him. e N 

Ham. Come ſhew me what thoul't do. T. 
Woo? tweep? woo t fight? woo't faſt? woo'ttearthy Re 
W oo't drink. up Eſill, eat a crocodile? 9 
FI! do't. Doſt thou come hither but to whine; 
To out- face me with ſeaping in her grave? M 
Be buried quick with her, and ſo Si, | Gr 
And it thou prate of mountains, let them throw” | Fit 
Millions of acres on us, till our ground 5 Te 
Singing his pate apainſt the burning —_— (V 

Make Ofa like a wart! nay,an toul'« mouth, I. 


g Il rant as well as thou. 


* 


ing. 


Stren our dein ourlaſt n s fpeech. 
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| Worſe than the mutineersin'bilboes3- raſhne 


This is mere adneſs; | 


5 of _—_ a while the ft willwork on him: 


Anon as patient as the female dove: 
When that her erde e a 
His ſilence will fit 5 7 

Ham. Hear — 4. MOL OT ot 
What is the reaſon that you ofe er 
Jlov'd you ever; but it is no matter - 
Loet Hercules himſelf do what he may, 
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The carmilnicne, and dog vil ve tis day; br 


King. I pray you god rario, wait whim.) 


Exit Horatia 


en 
We'll put the matter to the preſent rum. [1-64] 
Good Gertrude fettome watch over your ton. 
This grave ſhall have @Tiving monument. 
An hour of quiet ſhortly ſhallwe ſees 


SC III. 
AHA ELI. MV 06-5557 
Enter Hamlet and Horatio (+ 


*Till-then, in Patience r | _ (Breunt; | 


Ham. So much for this; now ſnalbyou fee the other, 


You do remember all the circumſtance, 
Hor. Remember i it, my lord? 


Ham. Sir, in my heart here was a kind of dee 


That would not let me fleep; 8 [lay 


(And prais'd'be raſhneſs for it) lets us know - 
Dur indiſcretion ſometimes ſerves us well, 


| HE | x : 
. 4145 1. 141 
1 


When our deep plots de fail; and that ente 


There's a divinity that ſhapes our _ 10178 
Rough-hew them how we will, I 
Hor. Fhat is moſt certain, 
Ham, Up from my cabin, : 
My ſea- 125 ſearft about me, in the dark 
Grop'd to find them out; had my deſire,” 


Finger'd their' packet, and in fine withdrew: 105 


To mine own room again, making fo bold 
(My fears forgetting manners) to unſea! 
Their Trans ET 9 I found, Horatio; 


D 


48 5 75 4 
98 1 4 u L ET 
A royal db ker command, 1 
Larded with many ſeyeral ſotis f 6 
Importing Denmek health, and and Eng be. t 
(With hot ſuch buggs and BY | 
That on the ſupervize, no leiſure 
No not to ſtay the grinding ot tbe ax, 214555 
My head ſhould babes oe. . 
Hor. Is't 88 7 42 el 
Ham, Here's t ommi Egeles ir at mare OY 
But wilt. row how I did proceed? ....- . 
Hor. Ibeſesch you. 
Ham. Being thus þ qnettad round a 
Ere L caull mpke a prologue to my brains, 
They had begun the play. I ſat me.down, . - 
Devis'd a new commiſſion, wrote it fair: 
(l. once did hold it as our ſtatiſts do, 
A baſeneſs to write fair; and labour -d Wo : 
Ho tg forget ee 2 ae Sir, now. ,.. 
It did me yeoman's {eryicez) * i 4 / 
Th effect of what I wrote ; |: 
Hor, Ay, good. my lord. a 201 "348: 17 + 
Ham An earneſt conjuration Go, the King: TINT 
As England was his faithful triputary, , 
= love between them like the palm might fouriſh, *"W 
2 ſhould fill her wheaten garlan Wear, nds 
ſtand a comma tween their àmities, 0 ee 
— many ſuch like 4 of great ches: 
That on the view and kno eden. i 21d 
Without debatement furthen, more gr le fs. 
Heſhoultthehearerspurto ſudden dag. 
Noô ſhriving time allo ]- d. —— i alt 
Hor. How was this ſeaPd?- / | 
Ham, Why ev'n in that was heagen ondioare:- 5 
1 had my father's ſignet in my pure, 
Which was the Bajo they an foals) nwoogs} 115 
I tolded the w 9 0 form g MI Sther, l ©, I be 010 
Ba!ubſcrib'd i: gNνο irn, plac'd jt FIN 7 
A The change was, oor known a: now, the next e { 
| Was our ſea fight,;and wiel 


e 
ted, 


5 


a 2 coo 20 


Thou een 12 SA yi” 5 155 1194 K 


Aer. So, Gu Haenſtern and Roji were ſe go tot. 8 ; 


ll. 
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Ham. They are not near my conſci ence; their defear 
Doth by their, own inſi nuation growW-: . 
Tis FE ci ds Tk baſen nature comes 0 
Between the and tell dente points i ee 
EFF 
Hor. ür What 4 Kiag le thts? ECT. 
Bam. Does it not, think'ſt thou, 3 me now uf on? 
He that hath kill'd my King, and whor'd my mot ner, 
Popt in between th' election and my hopes, 
Thrown out his angle for my properlife, 
And with ſuch couzenage; ist not perfect conſcience, 
Ta quit him with this arm? and'is't not to be damn d, | 
Io let this canker of our nature come Na 
In further evil ꝰ l e ap [{- 
Hor. It muſt be ſhortly | MEE to dim from Entland, 2 
What is the iſſue of the buſineſs e 
Ham. It will be ſhort, © 75 
The Interim's mine, and a man's life? s no more 
Than to fay, one. r 
But I am very ſorry, - good Horatio, 
That to Laertes I forgot my ſelt; 
Jo 72 the ĩmage of my eauſe I ſee 
urtraiture of his; IIhcourtchis favours: 2 
Bur fn re the bravery of his grief did Pu: me 4 
Into a towring pal. ion. 5 
For. Peace, who comes pete 2 
SCENE IV. 
| Enter Oſrick. | 
Oſr. Vour lordſhip is right welcome back to Denmark: 
Ham. I humbly cant youy” ies! Doſt know this wa- 
Hor: No, my good lord. (ter- fly ? 
Ham. Thy ſtate is the more racious; * tis a Vice 
to know him : he hath' much land, and fertile; let a 
beaſt be lord of beaſts, and his crib ſhall ſtand at tlie 
King's meſſè; *tis a chough ; but-as1 ſay, ſpacious. in 
the poſſeſſion of dire 
Oſr. Sweet lord, if your (a) lordſhip were at led 
ſure, I ſhould impart a ching to you from his majeſty. 
Ham. T willireceive it with all diligence * # 1293 8 
your Ropner to his right uſe, tis for the head, 
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| r. I thank your lordſhip, lis very hat-. | 
Ham. No, believe me, tis yery.cold,. tho wind is | 
Hortherly, : TN 10 4 0 5 


enden #75 $0 BBs e,, x74 be ke 
Oſr. It is indifferent cold, my lord. eed. | 
nn is very ſultrꝝ, and hot for my com- 
CCC | 
Of. Exceedingly, my lord, it is very ſultry, as: 
were, I cannot tell how: — My lord, his majeſty. 
hid me ſignify-to. you; that he has laid a great wager on: 
your head: Sir, this is the matte. 
Ham. Tbeſeech youremember — 
O/r. Nay in good faith, for mine eaſe in good faith +: 
Sir, you are not ignorant of what excellence Zaerze:. is 
| at his weapon. 05 2441007: e tf : 
Ham. What's his weapon? 
Oſr. Rapier and dagger. 
Ham. That's two of bis weapons; but well; 
Oſr. The King, Sir, has wag'd with him ſix 2 
* horſes, againſt the which he impon'd, as Ttake it, fi: 
French rapiers and poniards,, With their aſſigus, as gir- 
dle, . eb or ſo 2 three of the. carriages: in faith 
are very dear of fancy, very reponſivę to the hilts, moſt 
delicate carriages, and ot very liberal concert. 
= Ham. What call you the carriage? 
| _ © Ofr, The carriages, Sir, are the hangers, 
| | m. The phrafe would be more germane to the 
$ matter, if we could carry cannon by our ſides; I'would - | 
.it might be hangers till then. But on; ſix Baxbery hor-. il 
ſes, àgainſt ſi French ſwords, their aſſigns, and three 
2 ones eee French 2 Sp 
geainſt the Davifhy, why is- th 1S.41mpon's as ꝓou call it? 
or. The King. Ne hath laid, that in a dozen paſles S 
detween you.and bim, be Jbalt not exceed you three 
hits; be hath laid on-twelve-for nine, and it would 
come to immediate tryal,if your lordſhip would vouch- 
Jafte'the anſw enn. _ 
Ham. How if, I anſwer nos? Lent 
; eee lord, the oppoſition of your perſon 
CC 
5 Ham. Sir. Iwill walk here in the hall ; if it pleaſe his 
Majeſty, 'tis the breathing time of day wich me; K me - 
13 - ET Si oi 85 


pw . 


8 


74 


them to err hae the bubbles are out. 


* 8 = JT | 
Prince of Dek N Main K. for 
fotls be brought, the gentleman willing, and the King 
hold his purpoſe; I Will win for him {20 can: it no 
Il gain nothing but my ſhame; and the odd bits. 8 : 

fr. Shall I'deliveryouſo® 2 

Ham. To this effect, Sir, after what flouriſn your 
nature Will. | 
- Ofr, Fcommend my duty to your lordſhip, (Exit. 

Ham. Yours, yours; he does well to commend ir 
himſelf, there are no tongues elſe for's turn. 
ly _ This lapwing runs away With the ſhell on his 

ea 

Ham. He did ſo with his n he ſuek· di it: thus a 
has he (and many more of the ſame breed that I know- 
the droſſy age dotes on) only got the tune of the time. 
and out ward habit of encounter, and a kind of yeſty col⸗ 
lection, which carries them through and through the 
moſt fond and winnowed- opinions; and do bur- blow: 

Enter u Tord. | 

Tank My lord, his Majeſty Cent lade mm to Ne 
by young Ofrick, who brings back to him, that you at- 
tend him in the hall; he ſends to know if your plea- 
ſure hold to play with Laertes, or that. you will take 
longer time? | 

Ham. I am conſtant to my purpoſes, they follow the 
King's pleaſure; if his fitneſs ſpeaks, mine is ready, 


now or whenſoever, Fong Ibe fo able as now. 


Tord. The King an acen and allare coming dowa.. . 
Ham, Tn happy wt 2 
Lord, The Queen deſires you to uſe wine gentle eu- 
tertainment to Laertes, before you fall to Play. N 
Ham. She well inſtructs me. | 3 
Hor. Fou will loſe this wager, my lord. gon 
Ham, I do not think fo; ince he went into 9 15 
I have been in continual x practice; I ſhall win at the. 
odds, But thou wouldſt not chi haw ill alls here as, 
bout my heart but it i is no matter. 5 wo 
Hor. Nay, | ood my lord. hats „ 
Ham. It is len ; bur itis ſuch a kind of game 


| giving a8 Would perhaps trouble a woman. | 
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Hor. If your mind diſlike any [ thing, obey it. Iwilt 
boreal al thei 


eir rs hither, and ſay you are not fit. 


Ham. Nat a whit, 


be not now, yet it will come: the readineſs is all. 
no.man DOSS; what he leaves, what i ist to 


betimes? r 
We) CE N E. . 
Enten King, Queen 


dine In iti. | 


there's ſpecial 
providence in the f allof e it be — tis 


not to come; if it be not to come, it will be now : if it 


Since 
_ 


2 Queen, Laertes aud Lords, with of a - 
dants wit foils, and. gantlers. A table, and flagons of 


me. 


Ling. Come, Hamlas, come, ER take this hand rom: 


Ham. Give me your. pardon,, Sir, I've done you: 
But pardonꝭt, as you are a gentleman. (wrong,, 


This preſence knows, and you mult. * 
0 Lam puniſhed with ſore diffraction... 
hat Lhave done | 
That might your nature, honour, and 8 


Roughly awake,..I here praclaim was madneſs =: 


ast Hamlet wrong d Laeries? never Hamlets. 
II Hamlet from himſelf be ta en away, 
| Andiwhen he's not himſelf, do's wrong Laertes x. 
Then Hamlet do's it not; Hamlet denies it 2. 
Who does it then? his madneſs. It't be ſo, 
Hamlet is of the faction hat is wrong d, 
His madneſsis/paor Hamler's enemy. 
Het my diſclaiming from a purpos d evil, 
Free me ſo far in your moſt generous thou * 
That L have ſniot mine arrow o'er. the hou 
And hurt my (4), brother. 
Laer. Fam ſatisfied! in nature, 
2 motive, in this cafe, ea dir me molk 
Tomy revenge :: buti bal terms of honour, : 
aloof ; and will no reconcilement; 
1 by ſome elder.maſters of known honour, 
Thave a voice, and preſident of peace 
To keep my name ungor'd, Bur till that time, 
1 do receiye your offer d love like love., 
And will nat wrong it. 
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Four skill ſhall 
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Hum. Tembrace it freely, 
And will this brother's wager frankly *. 
Give us the foils x 
Laer. Come one for me. 
Hur. IAbe _ foil, Laertes? i in mine ignoranee 
ike a ſtar i th darkeſt night: 
Stick fiery-off; indeed;. 
Laer. You mock-me, Sir. 
Ham. No, by this hand. 
King. Give them the foils, young oa. 
Hamlet, you know the wager... | 
Ham.. Well, my lord; 
Your grace hath laid the odds o'th* weaker ſide. 
King. Ido not fear it, have ſeen you both: 
But ſince he's better d, we have therefore odds. 
. Laer. This i 15 to heavy, let me ſee another. 
Ham, This likes me well; theſe foils have all a lengeh?+ 


Prepares to play. 
bfr. Ay, good my lord. [Pre vey 
ing. Set me the ſtoops of wine upon that table 2. 
If Hamlet give the firſt or ſecond hit, 

Or quit in anſwer of the third exchange, 

Let all the battlements their ordnance fire. 

The King ſhall drink to Hamlet's better breath, 

And in the cup an (c) onyx ſhall be throw, 

Richer than 4 which four ſucceſſive Kings 

In Denmarb's crown have worn. Give me the e 

And let the kettle to the trumpet ſpeak, 

The trumpet to the eanoneer without, 

The cannons to the heav'ns, the heav'ns to canth; 

Now the King drinks to Hamlet, Come, begin, 

And you the Judges bear a wary eye. 
Ham. Come on, Sir. 4 8 8 ; 
Laer. Come, my lord. N [They Plays 
Ham. One a * . 
Laer. No Wo | 
Ham. judgment. 

Oſr. A hit, a very palpable hit. 


* 
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Zaer. Well — again. 5 
King. Stay, give me drink, — this pearl! is thin; 
Here's to thy health. Give him the cup. 
[Trumpets (ound. Shot. goes ß. 
Ham. 14 play this bout firſt, ſet ir by a while. 


come. another hit what ſay your”. 

Laer. A touch, a touch, I do confeſo. 

King. Our ſon ſhall win. 

Cxcen. He's fat, and ſeant of breath. 
Here, Hamlet,take my napkin, rub'thy bons 
The Queen carouſes to thy fortune, Hamlet. | 

Ham. Good madam-— - 

King. Gertrude, do not drink. 

een. I will, my lord; I pray you pardon me. 


King. Ir is the poiſon d cup, it is too late. (if de. 


Ham. I dare not drink yet, madam, by and * 
Queen. Come; let me 8 thy Race... 85 
Laer. VI] hit him now. | 2 
King. I do not thinkæ t. | 
Laer. And yet it is almoſt againſt my conſcience. | 
Ham. Come, for the thicd, Laerggs, you but dally. 
Ipray you paſs with your beſt: violence, | 
Iam afraid you make a wanton of me. . 
Laer. Say you ſoꝭ come on (Play, 
oſr. Nothing neither 8 
Laer. Have at you now. 
(Laertes wounds Hamlet, then in \ſeuffling * 


— 


change rapiers, and Hamlet N Laertes- 


King. Part them, they are incens d. 

Ham. Nay, come again- 

O/r. Look to the Queen there, ho! 
Hor. They bleed on both ſides; Howisrmy lord? 2 
Ohr. How is't Laertes? 5 

Laer, Why, asa woodcock to my own | dg: fr 

Em juſtly kilbd with mine own Oy; | 

Ham. How does the Queen? 

King. She ſwoons to ſee them bleed 
Deen. No, no, the drink, the drink | 
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[They play, | 
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Tm dead; Horatio; . wretched Queen, adieu! 
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Oh my dogs Hamlet, the drink, the drin. 
Fam poiſon'd | (Queen dies. 
Ham. O villany! boe! let the door be lock d: 
Treachery : ſeeł it ot —— ip 

Laer. It is here. Hamlet, thou art lain, 

No medicine in the world can do thee good. 

In thee there is not half an hour of life; 

The treacherous inſtrument is in thy hand, 

Vnbated and unvenom' d: the foul practice 

Hath turn'd it ſelf on me. Lo, here I lie, 

Never to riſe again; thy mother's-poiſqn'd ;- 

I can no more the King, the King's to blame. 

Ham. The point envenom'd ioo? og? 
Then venom to thy work. (tabs the King. 
All. Treaſon, treaſon. . 

King. O yet defend me, friends, I am but hurt. 
Ham. Here thou inceſtuous, murdrous, damned Dane, 


Drink off this potion is- (d) the onyx here? 


Follow my mother. (king dies. 
Laer. He is juſtly ſerv- . | 
It is a poiſon temper'd by himſelf. 5 


Exchange forgiveneſs with me, noble Hamlet; 


Mine and my father's death come not upon thee, 

Nor thine on me! (Dizs... 
Ham. H eav'n make thee free ol it, I follow thee; 
vou that look pale, and tremble at this chance, 
That are but mutes or audience to this act 

Had Ibut time, as this fell ſergeant death 

Is ſtrict in his arreſt) oh I could tell youu„„·— 

But let it be. - Horatio, I am dead, 

Thou liv'ſt, report me and my cauſe aright: 

To the unſatisfied. | 


Hor. Never believe it. 5 
Fm more an antiek Roman than a Dane; 
Here's yet ſome liquor left. 

Ham. As th'rt a man, 9 
Give me the cup; let go, by heav'n IN have't, 
h good Horatio, what a wounded name, 
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Things anding thus unknown, ſhalllive behind me 3 
thou didſt ever hold me in thy heart, FE EN} i 

Abſent thee from felicity a while | 5 

And in this barſh world raw thybrearh 4 pen, 


= * 


To tell my tale. (March afar of, a mie We within: 


What 1 noiſe is this? 
8. EN E VI. 


Enter Oſrick. | 
O/r. Young Fortinbras, with conqueſt come from 2). 
To the ambaſſadors of England . | (uni, 
This warlike volley. 


Ham. O, I die, Horatio: JC 
The potent poiſon-quire o*er-grows my ſpirit, 
I cannot live to hear the news from England. 
But I do propheſie th! election o 
On Foremnbras, he has my dying voice, 

So telbhim with th occurrents more or leſs, 8 
Which have ſollieited . The reſtis ſilence. (Div, 


Hor. Now cracks a noble heart; good night, ſweet 


And flights of angels ſing thee to thy reſt! r ; 
Why do's the drum come hither? 


Enter Fortinbras and Engliſh Ambaſſador, with drum, 


( colours, and attendants. 
Fort, Where is thisdight? | 
H6r. What i is ityou would ſee?” | 
If ought of woe or wonder, Sale your efearcts 
Fort, -This quarr' cries on havock. Oh 22 death!” 
What feaſt istow'rd in thine eternal cell, | 
That thou ſo many princes ata thor. 0 
So bloodiſy haſt ſtruck ?- * 8 
Ambaſ. The ſight isdifmal; ” 
And our affairs from England come too late: 
The ears are ſenſeleſs that ſliould give us hearing; 
To tell him his commandment is fulfill'd, 
That e and Guildenſtern are dead: 
Where ſhould we have our thanks? 


Hor. Not from his- mouth, 
Had it th* ability of life to thank you: 
He never gave commandment for their death. - 
But ſince ſo full upon this bloody queſtion, 
Lou 28 the Polack wars, and you from Englund, 


Are 
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Speak loudly for him 


; Becomes the field, but here ews much amiſs; 
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Are here arriv'd; give order that theſe bodies 

High on a ſtage be placed to the view, 

And let me ipeak to th' yet unknowing world, 

How theſe 3 came about. So ſhall you hear 
y 


Ot cruel, bloody, and unnaturall acts, 

Of accidental judgments, caſual ſlaughters, 

Of deaths put on by. cunning, andforc'd cauſe, 
And in this upſhot, purpoſes miſtook, 


Fall'n on th' inventors heads, All this can I 


Truly deliver. . py 
Fort. Let us haſte to hear it, 


And call the nobleſt to the audience. 
For me, with ſorrow, Tembrace my fortune, 
I have ſome rights of memory in this kingdom; 


Which now-to.claim my vantage doth invite me; 
Hor. Of that I ſhall have alſo cauſe to ſpeak, 

And from his mouth whoſe voice will draw no more: 

But let this ſame be preſently perform'd, 

Ev'n while mens minds are wild, left more miſchance 


On plots and errors happen. 


Fort. Let four captains | 
Bear Hamlet like a ſoldier off the ſtage; 
For he was likely, had he been put on, 
To have prov'd moſt royally. And for his paſſage; 
The ſoldiers muſick, and the rites of wax 


Take up the body: ſuch a ſight as this, 
Go, bid the ſoldiers ſhoot. 


L Exeunt marching : after which, a peal of ord- 
. nance are ſht off, ; 
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